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A KING, 
AND NO KING. 


Emter Mardonins and Be ſus, two Capt ainere Mardaring. 


Eſſms, the King has made a faire hand ont, he has 
ended the wars ata dlow, would my ſword had 
a cloſe baiket hilt to hold wine, and the blade 
would make knives, for we (hall. have nothing 
but eating and dri 

Bef. We chat are Commanders ſhall do well 
Aer. Faith Beſſ, ſuch — thou may, 1 had as 
liveſer ther Percuefor « pudding ich — as Alirauler the 


great · Beſ. Il Ove 


He le much i 

_ — en 

Aer if if thou couldR- 
2 But was nor this a brve combate Aſadonius? 


HM thou ſcut ? |. Feſe You ſtood r me. 
Mar. 1. bl obarmechoaghe x thou winkſt every blow chey 


IN bb cheve ee beer ſoudiersthea =—_— 


never ſaw two ap rs {ke fo a 
5 chat are worſe. then thou have 


E . Terz if tit” — er — : Ine 2 thou 
3 —— 
Befe Yo rr To pphoayvrd 


| I blood curdlevan this, I thinke choucouldt 
to ih | 7 
—— Me. l, 
e 


If I were the King, and wereſure thou 


thou proccedft, I will allow thee valiant, and beate thee, 


A King, end no King. 


Idar. Um, no venter neither Feſſiu. 


Beſ. Let mice not live, if Ido not think tis a braver piece of 


ſer vice then) hat me ſo fam d for. 
Au. Why, art thou fam u for any valour? 
Beſ. Fam' d, l, I warrant you. 
Mar. I'me eene heartily glad ont, I have beene with thee ere 


ſince chou tamſt to th'warres, and this the tirſt word that ever | - 


PF — 


_ on't, prethee who fames thee. .' 
e/. The Chriſtian world. 


Mar. 'Tis heatheniſhly done of em in my conſcience * | 


deſerv'ſt it not. - Boſe Les, l ha uon good ſervice. 


Mar. I doe not know how thou mayſt waice of- a1 An' 


Chamber, or thy agility of ſhiſting ofa trencher, but otherwiſe no 
ſervice ood Beſſm-: Beſ. You faw me doe the ſervice your felf. 
Mar N ot ſo haſty ſweet Beſln,where was it, is the place vaniſh'd 
Beſ. At Beſſus deſpr ate redemption, 
Aar. At Beſſus deſp rate red wher% that? 

+ Beſs There where I redeem'd the day the place bears my name. 
Mer. Pray thee who Chifſtined i: - Beſs The Souldiers 
Mar, If | were not a very merily diſpos'd man what would 

become pf thee: one that had but a graine of choller in the whole 

compaſiorref his body, would ſend the of an errand tothe worms 

Vr putting thy hameupon-thatsfield:did not I beate thee there 

i' th head, a th troopes with a trunchion, becanſe thou wouldg 

needs run a way with — — we 'ſhould: charge the 
, | 


Beſ. True, b not Fanne. .. 
Ae. Right Beſſu, I bentethee out ont. 
Beſ· But came I not up hen che day was gon; and redeemꝰ d allꝛ 
Mar. Thou knoweſt, and ſo doe I, thou to flie, and 
thy feare making thee miſtake, thou ran upon the, enemy, and 
a hot charge thou gav'ſt,as ile doe thee thou 


art 
in running away,and Ichinke,wee ewy thy bore far our victory 
nd . 
and range away upon th enemy. - 1 
this light. 344 Youle never leave this gill I fall ſqul . 4 


Mar. No moreſuch words deare B for I have ever 
knowne thee a coward, and therefore never ſtrike thee, yet 


"IF 
rat, 


Beſ. 


4. King, end ns King. 


Bef. Come, our King's a brave fellow: 

Mar. He is ſo Beſſw I wonder how ů knowl he 
if thou wer't a man of underſtanding, I would tell thee, he 
is vaine-· glorious and humble, and angry, and patient, and metry 
and dull, and joy ſull and ſorrow full in extremity in an houre: 
Doe not thinke me thy friend | 


a Arbackrad Tigranes, . Kings and two Gentlemen. 
uy Thy ſadneſſe bray 8 Tigranes takes away 
F a 2 


victory, amn 
Ot ſo ſmall fame, that any man ſhould grieve 
ebe 
Intended it an honour large 


For the moſt valiant ee though he 
Loſt the day, What ſho — 


are free as J, 
Tobe mi priſoner ay me 2 2 
Then — were formerly, and never thinke 
The man I held worthy to combate me 
Shall be us ſervil "Thy ranſome is 
To take ny on 757 * r wite, 
A heavie one Tir 
A Lady, that — . 
Blancks to fetch home, I haue beene toounkind 
To her Tigrares, ſhe but nine yeeres old 
T left her, and nere ſaw her ſince your Warres 
Have held me lo og ane eat cv a youth, 
The way to victory, ſhe was a pretty 
Then I was better but — 
Cries loudly on her, arid — | 
Make me belive (te is a miracle 
Shee'l make you (hrinke, a5 1 did with a ape IT «>; 
3 rar. 1 
t the courſe ce ee A. Dau- 
Had — ea Ur 
— — 
e hold IL date, ou ve your Cr 
Till you Fw aw where ti e 


— 
— — 
— 
I ns —*—6Ü 


S - 


Pechaps to | 


braktze· 
Ab. Be yourny wiunefſerarth, need 1 to bragge, 
Both not chis captive Prince ſpeake 


. Me Guficiapty,andall the act 


Fhat I have 9 ſuffering Land; 
Should I then bo Lr foot of ground 
Within his Whole Realme, chat I have not paſt, 

i then-fronrme 


Fighting and con are 

Be oſtentation, I gquld tell che world' 

How I have hid his Kingdom deſolate 

By this ſole — 1 A 

Stript him out of his glorie ve ſent 
The pride of all his youth to people gra vet, 
And his Virgin languilh for cheir Loves, 
If I world: d I thatharethe power 
To teach the We | 


Mixe with 1 eln 
Atd. Tygranes, 

To firexch my.deeds as © 

I cond atnave my hearery- 


& little glory in a fouldiers. mouth 
Is well-becoming, be in fare ſrom vaine- 
Afar. Tis pity chat calour ſhould be thus drum 
Arb. loffer you my andyou apfwer 
4 doe — a Loy _— fuice | 
or treaſure, nor une could purchaſc thee, 
_ that thou ought with me. 5 
1 you ſpake RY | Kkrikes ne not; 


A King, and a 
Which he refuſe, and I bare hia feorner - 
It cannot be ſelte- Matery to ſay, 


The daughters oſ — fe n 
Would ſee their ſhame, ruune home and bluſh to death, 
At their owne — 2 — " 


Nor beautitull,choſc 

They (ay her — excellent | 
That wants a name: yet were the 

Her birch deſerves the of the world, 
Sifter to ſuch a brother, that hat tane 

Victory priſoner, and the carth, 


Abe let her looſe, 
She durſt not leave him; Nature did her wrong, 
E her cheakes, 


Mar. 1 oe ile b — Thy 
would have made two exceHlent : 
ace habit tate —— 
weak onoeh pid mere guy _ 
Were ſhe as vertuous as ſhe would bei 
So perſect that no one of her one ſex 
Could find a want, had thee ſo 
——ů — 


en meet her once wy ed, 


— eus e 2 

ou t your ſelſe a mat me in ſight, 
ee 

n peace, as warre, ſheele conquer too, 5 
| Jou hall ſeeifyou have the power to mand 

4 3 
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] be force of her ſwift lookes, if you dike, . 
lle ſend you home with love and name your canſome 


2920 


In private with ſome friends 


s full of wiſdome, valour; all the graces 


' Thiakefi 
*Ico andbravely , 
c 2 And pleaſe your Majeſtic, I was afraid at firſt. 


- Lifts. 


A King, and uo. King. 


Some other way, but if lic be your N 
Shee frees you: To Iberia you muſt. 

Tigr- Sir, I have larn da 42 | 
And — — eave to f 


Arb. — — — ee him ſafe, 
But lethim freely oe whom he pleaſe, 
And none dare to diſturbe his A 
] will not have bim.know what. bond 35 Exit I Iraner. 
Till he be free from me, This Prince, Le 6 


Man can receive · Mat, Andyet you conquer d him. 
Arb. And yet I conquer d him and could have don't 
— — rl pin — thy name in Armes 
t; Mult alt men cat ace vertuous | 
Oo ſuddenly; to match themſelves wich me, * 


[ not? ; 


Mar. When wert thou other? Herb. Of what? 
Beſ. That um would pot be <ſpy'd.yo beſt adyantages, 
— your Majeſty 2 25, too me thinks under 
favour, you ſhould ha | 
ud o 5 wow 4 — >, ity he 
Be P your to reme r at one 
time, by my — [ wiſhe mp Selig vou - 
Mar By my troth — 1 ee both but &'th 


Beſ. To put your Majeſty in, mind 10420 an decade ere 8 


thus, and Trgraxes falliteds blow a: 5 r leg, whi 3 
doing thus avoyded ; bat if you ha 5 up Hs gh, v 
and reach'd him cn the care, you god-royall 


"Aer: — e ener | 
Arb. Piſh "did not Itckahimnobly ? 1 17 
Mar. Why youddonmd you eee 


Arb. Talke en 7 S207 ; 
ee, 


C 


A-King, and no Ling 


Will you confine — words, 2 2 9 8 aun each, 


were much better 

Then ſuch a people: if1 Tas Ax — 9015 
Above a god. I ſhould be calda 3 
Throughout the world. They Allfoknu to 1 
Each minute: Let me heare thee wi cle 

And thou art earth againe : w like 


Typranes (i d. money W I brag?d 
72 N cul Cp ee Ha, ha, ha. 


— ie me ina chaire 
And jeſt at me, but I ſhall make a ftarr, - 
. | 
How they are haughty ; who will anfwere me? 
Did1? He will gef anf — 
I? He will not anſwer, * 
Igheyou thanks abor, cha aug t my heart 
I can endure his ſilence; hat will none 

— to — me anſwer ? am I grone 
als el 

prake.ome one of you 


8 


To ſuch a poore reſſ 
To breake my w 
f RR 0 

I _ — — 2 off}. - 
cannot cut me 

I woodoand bene will N 
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4 King, and nd King, 
me} this is ſuch a rudeneſſe 
me, and I want 
ommand too, elſe Mardontne, 
Would ſpeake at my requel,; were you my King, 
1 would have anſwered at your word Mads 


e boat? 


Ark. You take all gieateprewhat wilt offend me, 
When you dare to utter iuch things as theſe 

Mer. You told Tigrener, you had won bis Land, 
Wich that ſole arme propt by Divinity: 
Was nat that bragging, and a wrong to us, 


That daily ventured lives? 
Arb. O chat thy name ö 
Were as great, as ning. wedd lbs my wealth, 
Ta een baba 
would t ns babita | 
Search thee, and wimy Swond-  -, 
Drive thee abourtha zill.Lhag.ma 25 10 
Some place that yet mana curio 
Hath miſt of; there, there w ſtrike thet dead: 
Forgotten ob 5 ol 
As beaſts woul give | vS 
Beſ. An Gl lee fhnkeamay? 14) 


Hee'l ſtrike us. 2 Gent. 
Arb. There I would . erated 


I grant you were } 
As Lenten oa t 5 0 | 
1 6 ot pas ay W120 
aun — 5 7. n l 
7) f | ON: 5A 
e d 
— — night ot Ho on fi 
5 — — D 2 
Will waice on us, 15 ek 
Goe get you gongy - 
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4 King, and AT xo, 


"Beſ. I know not. es . 

Arb. I pra e few dit x 

That you w The ine 5 1H 

WW: 4 14 Iu 
92252 dude * 


7 pred 55 5 Vhy, ya ri a 
7 
To be denied, but 5 ſcarce intreat v "We 
What! would have; Ke Ae ponent 
, But will y NN > nn AE ad 
Arb. With me 18 5 4 Mae, Lat * 


I wilt heare you ug 
Mar, Sir, that Fhaye tab bum 
me, that I doe, if it be doub tec 25 cull ps 
my witneffe, ab) e pas By Bin 1 

ave chote- | © can't 
ale thanks : 45 71k — ike 11 005 2005 ne, WI 
I would have lov'd the tx man, f bh are. 
Arb. Alas Mardonine, riſe you Vii not kneele, 
We all are ſouldiers, andall W 
And whiere tire is no Fog Fang... 
Titles are je who can MIL | 
| Ar thou haſt lov'd me, andhaft 8 | 
hy love is not rewarded, but believe 
Ran be better, more then friend ir 2 
My Father, and my Tutor, 7 


Aa, Sir, you did promi 
Arb. And ſo will Naked 


W bat worthy things and true. ron | 
Mar. Tho 1 1 A chis Eo hold ſome qualities 
my verryes, ©, 


ſwe abe ſpoken far | 
N,a gre mew, 1 


thar doe Eclip 
Ae. Ves wars pa Gen are ſo t 

even in this: e | 15 you, you hag mg x t 

when ! ſpegke our faults,you make a ſtart and flle the h 

bun. Arb. Wh en you c 

To need ſuch com 

Aer not my pralſe Heede 


* 


, , — CY _ —— 7 — — 
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4 King, and no King. 


1 were moſt wretched : ſpare your idle praile: 

It thou did meane to flatter, and ſhouldſt utter 

Words in my praiſe, that thou thoughtſt impudence, 

My deeds ſhould make m modeſt; when you IN. I bug you?*cis 
Sofalſe, that wert thou worthy Thou ſhouldft receive a death, a 

Glorious death From me: but thou ſhalt underſtand thy lies, for 

Shouldſt thou praiſe me into heaven, and there leave me inthron d 

would deſpiſe thee though as much as now, which is as much as 

Paſt becauſe. I ſee thy envie. 

Mar. How ever you will uſe me aſter, et for your own promiſe 
ſake, heare me the reſt. Arb. I will, and after call unto the winds, - 
For they ſhall lend as large an care as I co what you utter: ſpeake. 

Ma. Would you but leave theſehafty tempers, which I do not 
ſay take from youall your-worth.gbut darken'm, then you will 
Shine indeed. Ab, Well, + Mar. Let I would have you keepe 
Some paſſions, leſt men ſhould take you for a god, your vertues are 
Such. Arh Why now you flatter... Mar. never underftood + 
the word, were youno King, and free from theſe moods, ſhould [ 
chooſe a companion for wit and pleaſure, it ſhould be you; or for 
honeſty to enterchange my boſome wich, it ſhould be you; or 
wiſedome to give me counſell, I would picke out you ; or valour 
to deſend my tation, fm L ſbould nd you out; for you are 
fit to fight for all the world: if it could come in queſſion: Now I 
have ſpoke, conſider toyourſelfe,find out a uſe; if ſo, then What 
ſhall fall to me is not materiall-: Arb. li not matcriall;more then 
ren ſuch lives,as mine Mardaius: it was nobly ſaid, | 
Thou haſt ſpoke truth, and boldly fucha truth as might offend 
another, I have been tod paſſionate and idle, thou ſhalt ſee A ſwift 
Amendment, but ] want t 


hoſe parts pu praiſe me for : I fight for 
All che world? Give me a ſword,and thou wilt goe as farre E- 
yond me, as thou art beyond in yeares, I know thou dar'ſt and 
Wiltzit troubles 12 5 f I ſhould aſc ſo rough a phraſe to thee, 
ay ly, w 


Impute it tqͥ my. hat chou With, fo thou wilt pardon me, 
that thou and I ſhould differ chus. ar hy (is no matter fir; 
Arb.Faich hut it is, but thuu doſt ever take all things I do, thus 
Patiently fo: which I acvgr can requite thee, bat. irh, love, and 
That thou ſhalt be ſurg e have C been Merry lately; 


prqy thee cell me where had, thicu that lac jewel in Aki ne eare ? 
Way, 


Ag. 


A King, and no King. 

Aar. Why at the taking of a towne. 

Arb. A Wench upon my life, a wench Mandant gave thee 
that jewell- Aar. Wench, they reſpe& not me;T'me old and _ 9 
and every limb about me, but that which ſhould, grows ſtiffer, 
I'thoſe buſineſſes I may ſware I am truely honeft : for I pay jufily 
hat I take, and would be glad to be at a certainty. Arb.Why 
do the wenches eneroach upon cher? Mar.I by, this light doe 
They. Arb. Didſt then ſit at an old rent wither? M. Ves falth, 

Arb. And doe they improve themſelves? Ma. I ten ſhillings to 
Me, every new yong fellow they come acquainted with. Arb. 
How canſt live on'e? Mar. Why I chink i muſt peticion to you : 


Arb. Thou ſhalt take therm up at wy pence | 
Ent two Gemlemen avid Beffus, 


Mar. Your price? Arb. I at che Kings price. Mar. That may be 


More then Pme worth. 26. ls he got merry now? 1 Gent. I 
think not, Beſ.He is, he ĩs, wee l bew our ſelves. Nb. Beſſu, I 
thought you had been in 7herva hy tlils, l bad you 'hafte 5 Gobrias 
will want entertainment for me. Beſ And pleaſe your Majeſty 1 
have aſute-Arb Ist not lowhte Beſſus, hat is 22 to earry a 
Lady with me. Arb. Then thou haſt to futes. BeſAnd if I can 
— her to the Lady Pentha your Majeſtles fiſter, to learne 
ſaſhions,as her Mer ds tearm it, it will be worth ſo g to me. 


Arb.So many nights ens as tis thirher, wilt not Beſ. 1 
know not that fir, bur gol If be fure of. Arb. Why thou 


ſhalt bid herentertaine her from me ſo thou wilt reſolve me one 
thing · Beſ. If I can. - Arb Faith tis a very deſputable queſtion, 
and yet I think thou canſt decide it. Be Your Majefty has a 
good an gems them mee Arb. I have {6 good an 
opinion of it: tis whether thou be valiant, Beſ. Some body has 


traduced me to you: do you ſee this ſword fir. Arb. Yes, 


Beſ. If l do not make my back biters eat it to a knife within this 
weeke,fay I am not valiant. ' Enter amtſſenger, 

Meſ-Health to your Majeſty. A From Gobrias, Meſ. Yes firs 

b. How docs be, ic lie weft? Mf. In perfect health. = 
Arb. take that for thy good newes. A truſtier ſervant to his Prince 
there lives not, Then is good Gobriat. 1 Gent:The King farts back 
Mar. His blood goes back as faſt. 2 Gem., And now it comes 
againe . Mer. He alters ſtuangely. 32 ven is on 
| =; Me, 


WW, 


tf 
Rs ew 


iure cune e 


In all che! innocent vert 


A tender ſpotleſſe maid ; the Ke her checkes.. 

1 4 eee to purge her n pill, | 
55 ben ayert, Neun | 

lations for my ſafe return E g 

11 11 loſt the duty of a ſonne, | th 

If any pompe or vanity of ſtate - | 

Made me forget my naturall offices, 

Nay farther, ifl have not every N * lest 

Expoſtulated with my w: * ng backe, p ns 

It ought unto my parent t 9 have erd, r 

And cald em back: do you direct her arme 

Unto this foule diſſealbling heart of mine: 


Hy if I hang ut i Fe QULs... 
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Your 
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Aten wa 
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. 


+*wil tht ermahnt. <% 

doe? UL e feta Hy clone, 
And when y cuſce AR. nB 

You ſhall behold a Tbmbe more wortlf ie 

Zome friend that ever e t my T AL! Sn 
Will build me ſomethipg to liftin zuſhme, | be: FLY £7, 

| From other d ee will lay on, ans 2 

Much lament thoſe maid, that plasł their loves unfortunotely 5 

You go to Hheria? - or 

| Man that rages in a 


22 2 60 JT 2 | * . _ 1 ho; 
1 Lqves. tal p him chat thfQue n 
1 1 > a 4 ns wot "hall % 
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0 
93 


10 | 
3 UH 
ee to be x 


— Are none 


Be pull di away with wogds trom loving you ?- Tigr. Diſpratte 
My healch, my ante 'T am jealous. Spa. Wige 
4 1 | E [ 2 3 3.8 a 


1 King, and no King. 


Yackrather looſe you: can niy heart conſent to let my to 
throw out ſuch words, and Lthatever yet ſpoke what | thought, 
Shall find it ſuch a thing at firſt to lie? Tigr. Vet doe thy beſt. 
Beſ. What, is your Majeſtie ready? Enter Beſſus. Tigr. There 
Is che Lady, Captaine, Beſ. Sweet Lady, by your leave, I could 
wiſh my ſelte more full of Courtſhip for your faire ſake. Spa. Sir 
I ſFall feele no want of that. Beſ. Lady, you muſt haſte, I have 
received new letters from the king requires-more hafte then 
| cxpeRted, he will follow me ſodainly bimſelfe, ind begins to 
call for your Majeſtic already. r · He (hall not do ſo long 
Beſ Sweet Lady, ſnall I call you my charge hereafter } Spa. I will 
not take upon me to governe yur tongue fir, you ſhall call me 


what you pleaſe. | 
Aus Secundus. 


Enter Gobrias, Bacuriut, Arane, Panthea, and Mandane, Waiting- 
women with attendants. 


Gob. Lord Bacurius, you muſt have regard unto the 

& Queene; the is your priſoner, Tis at your perill if 

She make eſcape. Bac. My Lord, I know't, ſhe is wy priſoner 
From you committed]; yet ſhe is a woman, and ſo I keepe her ſafe, 
you will not urge me to keepe her cloſe, I ſhall not ſhame to ſay 
I ſorrow for her. Gb. So doe I my Lord; I ſorrow for her, 
That ſo little grace doth governe her: that the ſhould ſtretch her 
arme againſt her Ki ttle woman-hood and naturall good- 
neſſe, as to think the death of her owne ſonne. Ara. Thou kuowt 


the reaſon why diſſembling as thou art, and wilt not ſpeake. 


Geb. There is a Lady takes not after you, her father is within 
Her, that good man Whofe teares waighd downe his-ſins,marke 
How ſhe weeps, how well it does become her, and if you can find 
no diſpofition in your ſelfe to ſorrow, yet by gracefulneſſe in her 
Find out the way and by your reaſon weepe : all this ſhe docs 
for you, and more ſhe needs When for your ſelf you will not looſe 
A teare, thinke how this want of -griefe difcredits you and you 
Will weepe,becauſe you cannot weepe. Arr. You talke to me 
as having got a time fit for your Purpoſe ; but you know I know 
ou fpeakenot what yonthinke. Pan. Lwould my heart Were 
Stone, beſore my ſoftneſſe ſhould be urg'd againſt my mother, a 
more 
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more troubled thought no Virgin beares about; ſhould I &xcuſs; 


diy mothers fault I ſhould fer light a life in looking which, a 
brother & a King were taken from me, if I ſeeke to ſave that life 
ſo lov'd, I looſe another life that gave me becing, I ſhall looſe a 
mother, a word of ſuch a ſound in a childs eares, that ic ſtrikes 
reverance through itz may the will of heaven be done, and if 
one needs muſt fall, take a poore Virgins life to anſwere all. 

Ara. But Gobrias let us talke, you know this fault is not in me 
as in another mother. Go I know it is not. Ara. Vet you make ic ſo 
Gob. Why is not all that's paſt, beyond your helpe > Ara. I know 
It is. Gob. Nay ſhould you publiſh it before the world, 
thinkeyou t'wood be beleev'd > Arb. I know it would not. 

Geb. Nay ſhould I joyne with you ſhould we not both be torne 
And yet both die uncredited? Ara. Ithinke we ſhould. Gob. Why 
Then take you ſuch violent courſes? as for me I do but right in 
Saving of the King from all your plots. Ara. The King? 

Gob. I bad you reſt wich patience, and a time would come for me 
To reconcile all to your owne content, but by this way you take 
Away my power, and hat was done unknowne,was not by me 
But you : your urgin 1 I muſt preſerve my owne, but 
Time may bring this to ight, and happily for all. Ara c- 
curſed be this over curious braine that gave that plot a birth, 
Accurſt this wombe that after did conceive to my diſgrace. Bac. 
My Lord Protector, they ſay there are divers letters come from 
Armenia, that Beſſus has done good ſervice, and brought againe 
A day, by his perticular valour, receiv'd you any to thae effect? 

Gab. Yes, *tis moſt certaine. Bac. I'm ſorry fort, not that the 
Day was won, but that,twas wonne by him: wee held him here a 
Coward, a did me wrong once, at which I laughed, and ſo did 
All the world, for nor I, nor any other held him worth my ſword 

Enter Beſſus and Spiconia. 

Beſ. Health to my Lord Protector; from the King theſe letters 
And to your grace Madam, theſe, Gob. How does his Majeftic ? 

Beſ. As well as conqueſt by his one means and his valiant 
Commanders can make him; your letters will tell you all. Paz. 
I will nat open mine, till I doe know my brothers health, good 
Captaine is he well? Beſ. As the reſt of us that fought are. 

Pan; But how's that? is he hurt? Beſ. Heꝰs a ſtrange ſouldier 
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A. King, $49 ne. Hing. 
That ;ets not a knotke. Pan. U doe not agke how ſtrange 
gonſdier is that gets no hutt, but wherher he hIve one. 17 He. 
had divers. Pan, And is he well againe? "Beſs Well againe 
An't pleafe your Grace, why I was runne twice through the body, 
and ſhot ĩ th head with a croſſe ar 922755 yer am well againg, * 

Hau. I do not care tow thou do'ſt;is he Well? Be Not ac" 
How I doe? let à man out of 157 ineſſe of hi (pith Fruftite 
Forreine countries with his blood for the good of his owne, and 
Thus he (hall be anſweeed': Why I may live to relive with ſpeare 
and ſhield, fucha Lady as you iſtrefſe 


Pio ld ther cho te will, T prether ts be a?, Gl. The ting, 


Land wilt be here ta marrow. Pap: My prayer is heard; 
Now will I open mine. Gb. Bacurias, 1 mu 
Charge: Madam, the wonged mercie of the king, that overtakes 
Your faults, has met ww ich. this, and ſtrooke it out, he has forgiven 
Fou fr e ve will is your Law, be where yu 
4-4. Ithanke him. G. You wil be readieto Walt 
Majeſtie to morrow- ""Arave. I WIiIr. Bait Arane. 
Bac. Madam be wile hereafter ; Lam glad I haveloſt this office. 
Geb. Good Captaine Pefſvs, tell us the diſcourſe betwixt 77. 
granesayd dur Rix Saen we gut the victory. Pan, I pre'thee 
Dogyen if my brothet'were ig iny danger, let nor thy tale make 
Him abide there long,” before thou bring him off, for | 
While my heart will beat. Be,. Madam, ler what will beat, l 
Muſt tell the truth, and thus ir was; they fought ſingle in liſts, but 
One to one; as for my owe part, | was dangerouſly hurt but 
thiee dayes before, Oh pak | | 
not tell, ſome thaught we had, and the occatica of my hurt was 
Thig, the enemy had made Trenches. Gob. Capraine, without 
The manner of your hurt be much materiall.to this bufineſle, 
We'lt heare*t ſume other time. Pan. I prithee leave it, and go on 
With my brother. Beſ. ] will, but *would be worth your 


hearing: To the Liſts they came, and ſingle ſword and gaentlet 
was their fight. Pan. Alaſſe. Beſ. Without the lifts there ſtood 


{ome dozen Captaines of either ſide mingled, all which were 
ſworne, and one of thoſe was I: and twas my chance to ſtand 


next a Captaincorrencimies ſide, called Tiribaſur; Valiant they 
ſaid he was, whilft theſy two Kings were ſtreaching themſelver, 


this Tiribaſ xs caft ſomething a ſcorneſull looke on me, and att 


d. Par. Why, I'wil) care 


caſe you of your 


pate. 
Mis 
P ory 


all chat 


$,we had beene two to-two, 1 can- 


Me 


— 


— 
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Mee whom I thought would overcome: I ſm̃iſd & told him it he 
would fight with me, he ſhould perceive by the event of that whoſe 
King would win: ſomething be anſwered, and u ſcuffle was like 
to grow, hen one Zetus offered to help bim, I-- Pas. All this 
is of thy ſelfe, I pray thee e ſſus tell ſomething of my brother, did 
he nothing? Beſ. Why yes, ile tell your grace, they were not 
to fight eil the word given, which for my owne part, by my 

troth I confeſſe I was not to give. Pay. See for his one part. 
Bac, I feare yet this fellow's abuſ d with a good report. Beſ. 
But l: Pan. Still of himſelfe. Beſ. Cri'd give the word, when 
as ſome of them lay, Tigranet was Rooping, but the word was not 
given then, yet one Coſroes of the enemies part, held up his finger - 
to mee, which is as much with us Martialiſts, as Iwill fight with 
you : I ſaid not a word, nor made ſigne during the combate, but 
that once done. Pan. He (lips ore all the fight. Be/. I.cal'd him 
to me, Coſroes ſaid I; Pan. I will heare no more. Beſ. No, no, 
Ilie. Bac. I dare beſworne thou doſt. Beſ. Captaine, ſaid I, 
Sowa. Pan. I tell thee, l will heare no further. Beſ. No? 
Your Grace will wiſh you had, Pan. I will net wiſh k, what is 
this the Lady My brother writes to me to take? : Be/. And 
pleaſe your grace this is ſhe : Charge will you come neare he 
Princeſſe? Pan. You'r welcome from your Countrey, and this 
Land ſhall fnew unto you all the kindneſſe that I can make its 
What's your name? Spa. Thaleclris. Pan. Lare very welcome, 
— have got a letter to ꝓut you to me, that has power enough to 
lace mine enemy here ; then much moxe you chat are ſo farre 


From being ſo to me that you nere ſaw me. Beſ. Madam, Idare 
Paſſe my word ſor her truth · Spi. My truth? Pan. Why Ca 


taine, doe you thimk I am afraid ſheele ſteale? Beſ. I cannot tell, 
tervants are ſlippery, but I dare give my word for her, and for 
Honeſty, the came along with me, and many favours ſhe did me 
by the way, but by this light none but what ſhe might doe with 
modeſly, to a man of my ranck. Pan. Why Captaine, her's no 
body thinks otherwiſe, . Heſ. Nay, if you ſhould,your grace may 
thinke your pleaſure ; but l am ſure. I brought her from Armenia, 
and in all that way, if ever { touch'd any bare of her aboue her 
knee I pray God I may ſinke where I ſtand. Spa. Above my knee? 

| Beſ, No, you know 1,did not, and if any man will ſay, I did, 

dete C 


" this 
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This Sword (hall anſwer; Nay, ile defend the reputation of my 
Charge whilſt | live , your Grace ſhall underſtand I am ſecret in 
Theſe bulinefſes, and know how to defend a Ladies honour. 

Spa. I hope your Grace knowes him ſo well already, I ſhall not 
Need to tel] ycu hee's vaine and fooliſh, Bef.I, you. may call me 
What you — but ile defend — good name againſt che 
World;and fo I take my leave of y our Grace, and of you my Lord 
Protector; l am likewiſe glad to ſee your Lordſhip well. Bac. O 
Captaine Beſ,1 thank you I would ſpeak with you anon. Exit. 

Beſ. When you pleaſe, Lwill attend your Lordihip. Beſ. Bac. 
Madam, ile take my ee Pan. Good Bacurius. Gob. Madam, 
what writes his Majeffie to you ?- Pan, O my Lord, The kindeſt 
Words, ile keepe m wbilſt I live, here in my boſome, there's no 
Art in *em They lie diſordered in this paper, juſt as hearty nature 
arm em. Gob.Andto me he writes what teares of joy he ſhed: 

o heare how ycu were growne in every vertues way, and yeelds 

All thanks to me, for that deare care which I was bound to have 
In training you, there is no Princeſſe living that enjoyes a brother 
Of chat worth. Pu. My Lord, no maid longs more for any 
Thing, and feel more heat and cold within ber breſt, then 1 doe 
Now, in hope to fee him. Go. Yet T wonder much at this, he 
Writes, he brings along with him, a husband for you, that fare 
— — Prince, and if he loves you as he makes a ſhew, He will 
Allow you ſreedome in your choiſe. Par. And fo he will my 
Lord, I warrant you, he will but offer and give me the power to 
Take or lea re. G0. Truſt me. were I a Lady, I could not like 
That man where hargain d with before I chooſe him, P. But 
Lam not built on ſuch wild humours if I find him worthy, he is 

Not leſſe B: cauſe heeꝰs offred. | 

Spa. Tis true, he is not would he would ſeeme leſſe. 

Goh. I thinke ther's no Lady can affect 

Another Prince, your brother ſtanding by; 

He doth eclips mens vertues ſo with his. 

Spa. I know a Lady may, and more I feare 

Another Lady will · Pan Would I might ſee him; 

Geb, Why ſo you ſhall, my buſinefles are great, 

I will attend you when it is his pleaſure to ſee you. 

Pan, I chanke you good my Lord, Geb, Jou will be ready 

| Madam 


- 


— — 


Aich, that Idare not ſweare Iwill not love him; but if he 7 
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Madam, Exit Gob. Pan. Les. £p4, I doe beſcech you 
Madam fend away your other women, and receive from me 

A few (ad words, which ſet againſt your joyes may make” em 
fhine the more. Par. Sirs,leave me all. Exexnt Wongen. 

Spe. I kneele a ſtranger here to beg a thing Unſit for me to 
aske, and you to grant, tis ſuch another ſtrange ill- laid-requeſt 
As if a begger ſhould intreat 2 King to leave his Scepter; and hi 
Throue to him and take bis rags to wander o're the world 
Hungry and cold. Pan. That were a ſtrange requeſt : Spa. As ill 
is mine. Pa». Then doe not utter it: Spa. Alas cis of that natures 
that it muſt Be uiter d, i, and granted, or I die: I am aſham'd to 
ſpeake it, but where lite lies at the ſtake, I cannot thinke ber wo - 
man that will not take ſomething unreaſonably to hazzard ſaving 
of it : I ſhall ſeeme a ſtrange petitioner, that wiſhall ill to them 
I beg of, ere they give me ought yet ſo I mult : I would you were 
not faire, nor wiſe, for inyour ill eonſiſts my good: if you were 
Fooliſh, you would heare — prayer, if foule, — had not power 
to hinder me: he would not love you, Paw. Whats the meaning 
of it. Spa. Nay, my requeſt is more without the bounds of rraſon 
Yet : for tis not ia the power of you to doe, what I would have 
you grant. Par. Why then *tis idle, pray thee eit out? 

Spa. Your brother brings a Prince into this land, of ſuch 2 
noble ſhape, ſo ſweet a grace, ſo ſull of worck withal), that every 
maide that lookes _ him, gives away her ſelf to him for ever; 
and for you to have he brings him: and ſo mad ts my demand that 
I deſire you not to have this man, this excelent man, for whom 
you needs muſt die, if you ſhould miſſe him, I doe now — 3 
ſhould laugh at me. Par. Truſt me I could weepe rather, for 
I have found in all thy words a ſtrange dit joynted ſorrow. Sp. 
Tis by me. his one deſire ſo, that you would not love him. 

Pan. His one deſire, why credit me Thalaſtris. 

Lam no common woer: If he ſhall woe me, his worth may be 


Bay to have me woe him, I will promiſe thee, he may keepe all 
traces to himſelt, and ſeare no ing from me. Spa. - Ils yet 
His one deſire, but hen he ſees your face, I feare it will not be 
therefore I charge you as you have pittie, ſtop theſe tender cares 
From his enchanting voice, cloſe up thoſe eyes, that you may nei 
dher catch a dart from him, C2 nor 
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nor he from you I charge you as you hope tolive in quiet, for 
When | am dead, tor certaine I will walke to vifit him it he breake 
promiſe with me: for as faſt as oath's without a forma ll ceremony 
can make me, I am to him. Pa». Then be fearleſſe, for if he were 
a thing*twixt God and man, I could gaze on him; if I knew it 
ſinne to love him without paſſion : Drie your eies, I tweare you 
{ball enjoy him ſtill for me, Iwill not hinder you; but I perceive 
your are pot what. ycu ſeeme, Riſe, riſe Thalectris, If your right 
name beſo. Spa, Indeed it is not, Spacenia is my name; but Idelire 
not tobe knowne to other. Pax. Why,by me you ſhall not, I will 
never do you wrong, Mhat goed I can, Iwill, think not my birth 
or education ſuch, T hat I ſhould injure a ſtranger Virgin; you are 
welcome hither, ln company you wiſh to be commanded, but when. 
we are alone, I (ball be ready to be your ſervant... Exeunt 
Ester three men and a woman, 

1 Come, come, run, run, run. 2 We ſhall out-goe her. 3 One 
were better be hang d, then carry out women fidling to theſe 
ſbewer. Hom Is the King hard by? 1 You heard he with the 
bottles ſaid, be thought we ſhould come too late : What aboun- 
dance of people here is? Yom. But what had he in thoſe bot- 
tles? 3 1know not-. 2 Why Inke goodman foole. 3 lake, 
what to doe? 1 why the King looke you, will many times call 
for theſe bottles, and breake his mind to his friends: om. Let's 
take our plact t, ve ſhall have no roome elſe.. 2 The man told 
us hee would walke afoote throw the people. 3 1 mary did he. 

1 our ſhops are wel look't to now. 2 Slite,  yonder's my 
maſter, I thinke. 1 No*tis not he. 
Enter a mam with two Sitizens wives, 
1. Cit. Lord, how fine the fields be, what fweer living tis in the 
Countrey? 2. Cit. poore ſoules, God help emʒ they live as con- 
tentedly as one of us.1Cir,My husbands couſin would have had 
me gone into the Country laſt yeare, wert thou ever there? 3 Cin. 
I, poore ſoules, I was amongſt em once 1 Cu. And what kind 
of creaturs ate they, for love ot God? 2 Ci. Very good pesple, 
God helpe em. 1 C. Wilt chou goe downe vnh me this ſummer 
when I am brought to bed? 2 Cw. Alaſſe, it is no place for us. 
1 Cit. Why, pray thee? 2 Cit. Why you can have nothing 
there, there's no body cryes broomes: 1 Ci. No? 2 — 5 
˖ | 1 i * 
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No truly, nor milke. 1 Ci. Nor milke, how do they? 2- Ct. 


They are faine to-milke themſelyes iche countrey, 1 Cir. Good 
Lord but the people there, 1chinke, will bee very dutiſull to one 


of us. 2 Cit. I God knows will they, and yet they do not greatly 


care for our husbands. 1 Cit. Doe they not, alaſſe? good faich 

I cannot blame them - fur wedoe not greatly care for them our 

ſelves. Phillip , I pray chooſe us a place. Phil, There's the beſt 

forſooth. 1 Cu. By your leave good people a little. 3 What's 
the matter PH. I pray you my friend, doe notthruſt my Mifſtreſſe 
ſo,ſhee's with Child: 2 Let her looke to her ſelfe then, has ſhe not 
had ſhowing enough yet , if ſhe ſtay ſhouldringhere,ſhe may haps 
oe home with a cake in her belly. 3 How now, goodman 
quitter-bretch,why do you leane on me? Phi, Becauſe I will 
3 Will you fir ſawce-boxe,. » Cit. Look if one ba'not ſtrooke 

Phillip, come hither Phillip, why did he ſtrike thee 2 Phil. For leanin 

on him 2 Cit. Why did thou leane on him? Phil, I did not 

thinkc he would have ſtroke me. 1 Cit. As God ſave me la thou're 
as wild as a Bucke, ther's no quarell but thou'rt at one end or 
other on't. 3 It's at ths firſt end then, for heel nere ſtay the laſt 
1 Cie, Well ſlipſtring, I ſhall meet with you. 3 When you will. 
1 Cir. Ile give a crowne to meete with you. 3 At a Bawdi- 
houſe, 1 Cit. I you're full of your rogery; but if | 
it ſhall caſt me a fall. | 
F lowriſh, Enter oue running, 

4 The King, the King, the King. Now, now, now, now. 
Flvriſb Enter Arbaces, Tigraresthe two Kings and Mardonins © 
All. God preſerve your Majelly. Arb, 1thinke you all, now 

are my joyes at ful], when I behold you ſafe, my loving Subjects; 

By you I grow, tis your united love that lifts me to this height: 

All the account that I can render y ou for all the love you have 

beſtowed-on-me, all your expences to maintaine my warre, is but 

4 little word, you will imagine Tis ſlender paiment, yer*cis ſtich 

a word, As is not to be Þought, but with your bloods, *Tis Peace 
All, God preſerve your Majeſtie. Arb. now you may live: 

ſecurly i*your tones, your Childcen round about you; may, ft 

Under your Vines, and make the miſeries of other Kits | 


5 
diſcourſe for ycu, and lend them ſorrowes; For your ſelves,;y6q' 


may ſafely forget there are ſuch things as teares and yon may fall 


whoſe, good thoughts I have gain'd, hold me unworthy, where 1 
C3 Thinke. 


doe meete you 
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God keepe you all. 
F 
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thinke my life a ſacrifice too great to keepe you thus in ſuch a 
calme eſtate. Al. God bleſſe your maj.ſtic. Arb. See all good 
1::0ple, I have brought the man whoſe very name you fear'd, a 
(aptive home; Bcheld him, tis Tigranes; In your heart fing 
logs of gladneſſe, and deliverance,” 1. Cn. out upon him. 
2. Cit. How he lookes. 3. Vom. Hang him, hang him. 
Mard. Theſe are ſweet people. Tigr. Sir, you doe me wrong, 
To render me a {corned ſpectacle to common people. Arb. It 
was ſo farre ſrom me, to meane it ſo: it I have Law 2 deſerv'd my 
loving Subjects, let me beg of you, nor to revile this Prince, in 
whom there dwellsall worth of which the nume ofa man is 
capable, valour beyond compare, the terrour of his name haz 
ſtretcht it ſelfe whereever chere is ſunne ; and yet for you] fought 
with him ſingle, and won kim too; I made his valour ſtoope, and 
brought that name ſoard to ſo unbeliev d a height, to fall beneath 
mine: This inſpir'd with all your loves, I did performe, and will 
for your content, be ever ready for a — word. Al. The 
Lord bleſſe your Majeſtic. Tig · So he haz made me amends now 
with a ſpeech in commendation of himſelte : I would not be fo 
vain-glorious. A. If there be any thing in which'l may doe 


good to any creature, here ſpeake out; tor I muſt leave you: 


and it troubles me, that my accaſions for the good of you, are 
ſuch as call me from you: else, my joy would be to ſpend my 


daies among you all, you ſhew your loves in theſe large multi- 
tudes that come to meet me, I will pray for you, haeven proſper 


you, that you may know old yeares, and ſive io ſee your childrens 


children fit at your boards with plentie: when there is a want of 


any thing, let it be knowne to me, and I will be a father to you: 


. Exeunt Kings and their traine. 
All. God bleſſe your Majeſtic, God bleſſe your Majeſtie. 1. 


Come, ſhall wee goe? all's done · m. 1 for God ſake, I have 


not made a fire yet · 2 Away, away,all% done, 3 Content. 
fare well Pheilip. 1 Cit. Away you halter-ſack you. 2 Philip, 
will not fight, hee's afraid on's face, Philip. I'mary am I afraid 
of my face. 37 Thou wouldſt be Philp, if thou fawſt it in a 
glaſſe ; it Iookes ſo I ke a viſour. Exeunt 2.3 · and woman. 
1 Cn. You'l be hang d firra ; Come . Philip walke _ us 
kome- 
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komewards ; did not his Majeſtie ſay he had brought us home 
Peaſe for all our money? 2 Cu. Yes marriedid he. 1 Ci. 
The'are the firſt I heard on this yeere by my troth, I longed for 
ſome of m: did he not ſay we ſhould have ſome? 2 Cit. 
es, and ſo we ſhall anon I warrant you have every one a pecke 
brought home to our houſes. 


Actus Tertius. 


Enter Arbaces and Gobriat. 


Arb. M Y Siſſer take it ill? G0. Not very ill, 
Something unkindly fhe does take it Sir, to have 
Her husband choſen to her hands. Arb. Why Gobrias let her, F 
Muſt have her know my will, and not her owne muſt govern her: 
What will ſhe marry with ſome ſlave at home? Geb. O ſhe is far 
From any ſtubornneſſe, you much miſtake her, and no doubt will 
Like where you would have her, but when you behold her, you 
Will be loaih to part with ſuch a jewell. A Te part with bin, 
Why Gobrias, art thou mad ? ſtiee is my ſiſter. Geb. Sir, I know 


She is : But it were pitty to make poore our Land with ſuch a 


Beauty, to enrich another. Arb Pifh, will ſhe have him ? 

Gob. I doe hope ſhe will not, I thinke ſhe will fir. Arb. Were 
ſhe my Father, and my mother too, and all the names fot which 
we thinke folks friends, ſhe ſhould be forc't to have him when 1 
know tis fit: I will not heare her fay ſhe's loath, G.. Heaven 
bring my purpoſe luckily to paſſe, you 'Khow xis - juſt, ſhe will 
not need conſirant (he loves you ſo. - Arbi How does ſhe love mie, 
ſpeake? Gob, She loves you more then people love their health, 
that live by labour more then 1 could love a man that died for 
me, if he could live againe. Arb. She is not like her mother then. 

Gob. O no, when you were in Armenia, I durſt not let ber 
know when you were hurt: fore at the firſt on every little ſcratch, 
ſhe kept her chamber, wept, and could not eate, 
till you were well, and many times the newes 
was ſo long comming, that befors we heard 
She was as neere her death, as your health. 

Arb. Alas poore ſoule, but yet ſhe mult be rul'd; 


* 


A King, and no King, 


Iknow not how I ſhall requite her well. 
Jong to ſee her, have ycu ſent for her, 
To tell her I am ready ? Gob, Sir I have. 
Enter 1 Gent. and Tigranes. 
1 Gent. Sir, here is the Armenian King. 
Arb. Hee's welcome. 
. 1 Gent. And the Queene- mother, and the Princeſſe waite 
Without. Arb. Gaod Gobrias bring em in. 
Tigranes, you will thinke you are ariv'd 
Ina ſtrange Land, where mothers caſt tg poyſon 
Their onely ſones; thinke you you ſhall be ſafe ? 
Tigr. Too ſafe, I am hir- 
Enter Gobrias, Arane, Panthea, Spaconia, Bacurius, 
fl Mardonins and Beſſus, and two Gentlemen. 
Ara. As low as this I bow to you, and would 
As low as is my grave, toſhew a minde 
Thankfull for all your mercies. Arb. O ſtand up, 
And let me kneele, the light will be aſkam'd 
To fee obſervance done to me by you- | 
Ara. You are my King- Arb. You are my mother, riſe ; 
As farre be all your faults from your owne ſoule, 
As from my memory; then you fhall be 
As white as ionocenceher ſelfe. Arb. I came 
Onely to ſhew my duty, and acknowledge 
My ſorrowes for my finnes; longer to ſtay 
Were but to draw ey es more attentively 
Upon my ſhame: That power that kept you ſafe 
From me, preſerve you till. 
Ara. Jour owne defires ſhall be your guide. Exit Arane. 
Pan. Now let me die, fince I have ſeene my Lord the King 
returne in ſaſtie, I have ſeen all good that life 
Can ſhew me; I have nere another wiſh 
For heaven to grant, nor were it fit I ſhould; 
For I am bound to ſpend my age to come, 
In giving thanks that this was granied me. 
Geb. Why does not your Majeſtie ſpeake ? 
Arb. To whom? Gb. To the Princeſſe. 
Pan. Alas Sir, I am fearſull you doe looke 
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that paſſe againe. After this, heaven cals an Aunt of mine, that 


left two hundred pound in a couſins hand for me, who taking me 
to be a gallant young ſpirit, raiſed a Company for me with the 


money and {ent me into Armenia with' em: Away I would bave 


runne from tem, hut that | could get no company; and alone 
I durſt not runne+ I was never at batcaile but once, and thereT 
was 1unning; but Mardonius cudgel'd me; yer I got looſe atlaft, 
ut was ſo traĩde, chat I faw no more then my ſhoulders doe, but 
fled with my whole company amongſt my enemies, and over- 
threw*m : Now the report of my valour is come over before me, 
and they ſay I was a raw young tellow, but now i am improv'd, a 
Plague of there eloquence, twill coſt me maney a beating ; And 
HMardouits might help this too, it he would for now they think 
to get honour on me, and all the men I have abu; d cal me ſreſhly 
worthily, as they call ic by the way of chalinge. 
Emer a Gent. 
3 Gent. Good morrow Captaine Beſſu. 
Beſs Good morrow fir, 
3 Gent» I come to ſpeake with you, 
Beſ.: You*r very welcome F 
3 Gent» From one that holds himſelfe w;ong'd by you ſome 
three yeeres ſince: your worth hee faies.is fam d, and hee doth 
nothing doubt but you will do him eke, beſerms a ſouldier. 
Beſ. A box on%m, ſo they cry alle, „„ 
-3 Cem, Aud a flight pore Ihave, abqut me for. you, for the 
delivery of which, you mult excuſe mee : it is an office that frieud - 
ſbi 9 upon me to doe, and no way offenſive to you; ſince I 
tis but right on both ſides . - Bef-'Tis a challinge fir, lait not? 
3 m, Tis, an ilpyitingto.the feld, . 
Beſ. An inviting ? Q.cigF0u-mercy, what a. compliment he 
delivers it with ? he might as agreeable to my nature preſent me 
poiſoy wich ſuch aſpeech: um. um um reputation. um um um call 
you to account, um um um forc d to this, um um um with my 
iward, nm up» um lige a Gentileman, um um um deate to me, um 
um um ſadſfaction: Lis very well fir. do acrem kbar Nena a 
wait an anſwere this thirteene weekes: 3 Gent, M hy ſir he would 
be glad to wipe off his ſtaive as ſoone as hecoud. N. Sir upon 
my credit | amaJready a dite tung hundred. > . 
and, 


4 Ke, end av King. 


gy iwelve, all which mut have their ſtaĩues wip'd of, if that be 


the word before im. 3 Gent. Sir, if you be 


 tygely mgug'd but to one, he (hall Ray compirent time. 


84/. Upon my faich fir, eo ty hundred and twelve, and havs 
a ſpent body, coo much bruſ d in batteH, fo that I cannot 
bode I malt be plains, above three combats a day: All the kin - 
nelle I can fhew Aim, is to ſer him reſolvedly in my rowle, the 
t hundred and and thirteenth man, which Is ſomething, for I 
tell you; 1 dun there wil be more after him then before him, 1 
thinke ſo, party you commend mee to him, and tell him this. 
Gaye: 1 will fir, good enotrow to you. Exit 3 Gem. 

55 Good morrow goud fir. Cyttaintly my ſafeſt way were to 
print my ſelf a coward with a difcovery how 1 came by my credit, 
and clap it upon every poſt; I have received above thirty chalen · 
ges with in this ewo hours, marcy all but the firſt I put off with 
ingagement, and by good fortune, the firſt is na madder of figh- 
ting then l, ſo that that vefered, che place where it muſt be ended, 
is fore daies journey off, and our arbitratonrs are theſe: Hee haz 
choſen a Gentleman in tra vile, and I have a fpeclall friend with 
a quartaine ague, like to hold him this f yrars, or: min & when 
Nis ta an tome Home, we are to expett my friends health : I they 
would fade me chal inges thus thicke,as long as IId, I would 
harerobther living ; Toan make even (hillings a day och pa 
to the.Grocers.: yet l learne nothing by all chele but à little ill 
m comparing, of (files: I doe fnde thy, chat there is ſome. 
one Serivenet in tlils Towne, that haz a great hand in writing of 
Challenges, for they ate all of a put aud ifrevf em ina handʒand 
they all end, ray tepruta don i deare to me; and I muſt requrret 
ſatiſſaction: Who's there — I hope, ud, cis my Lord 
Nac, I feare all ĩs not well W. | 

Eurer Bat aria, 

Bat. Now Captaint Hi come abom a frivalotts. matter, 
cd by ted ide a report ; you know you were a coward. 

Bel. Very right; PUR B. And wronged me. 
NV. Trud my Lot. Baue. But now e wil call 
you viliarm, d . I chinkeyer for their ſat on, Lill. 

| me 


wx Oedt my deepe engagemems. 


Bar. 


A King, «nd no King. 


' Doe. Tell aot me of your engagements, ] Cogegies Peſo, 


. — none of 


multituile that believe your couvertian. coward. 

Be, My Lord, I ſeeke mot quazils, and this belongs not to me, 

lam not to maintaine ic · | Bac. Who on ny ? 
Be). Reſſow the coward 'd you Bae. Right. 
Beſ. and hall Befſow the valiant, maintane what Befſws the 

coward did, 


Bac. I pray thee leave theſe chaating trick (area re thou ſhale 
fight wich me, or thou ſhalt be baaten treamly, and kick: d. 
Beſ. Since you. promoke me thus farre, ny Lord, I will fight 
- with you, and by my ſmord it (hall colt me twenty pound, but I 
will have my leg well a wacke oner purpoſely. | 
Bac. Your keg Why, whatayles your leg? ile do a eure onyou, 
ſtand up. Tac My Load, this is not Noble in you. 
Be. Whatdoft thou wich ſuch a phraſe in chy mouch, I will 
kick chee out of all gosd words beſore I leave thee, 
Beſ. My Lordi, I tate this as a puniſhment for the offence I did 
when | was coward. 
Bac. When thou wert? eouſeſſe thy ſelfea coward till, or by this 
light, ile beate thee into ſpunge. Beſ. Why lam one. 
Bac. Are you fo fir ? and why do you weare a {word then? come 
unbuckle quicke. N.. My Lord. 
Bac. Unbuckle ſay, and give it me, or as L live, thy head will 
ake extreamely. 
Beſ. It is a prety hilt and if your Lotdſhip take an affection to 
it, with all my heart I preſent it to you fora newyeares gift. 
Bac. I thanke you very heartily, ſweet Captaine, farewell 
- , o_ word more, | beſeech yaur Lordſhip to render me my 
age. | 
Bec. Mary by all meanes Captaine; cheriſh your ſelſe wich i 
and oate hard good Captaine ; woe cannot tell whether we dall 
N more ſuch :Adue deere Captaine. Exit Bacwrius, 
$f. I will wake hecter h of this, then of my {word :; A baſe 
ſpirit haz t his vantage of a brave one, ic krepes alwaies at a flay, 
nothing brings it done, not heting. I remember I promis d 
King —— audience, that l would make my backbitets cate 
my dword ta a hnile, how 9 ſivord Lknow not nor 
| 2 


know, 


5 4 King, andi no Ning. - 

know any meanes left for me to maintaine my credit, but impu- 

dence; There fore | will out-ſwere him and all his followers, that 

this is all that's left uneaten of my ſword ; 2 Fun. 
12 0 Enter Mlurdlom an. 

Mar. Ile move the King, hee is moſt trangeſyaltec'd ; I gueſſe 
the cauſe I fear too right, heaven haz ſomeſecret end in't, and tis a 
ſcourgno queſtion juſtly laid upon him He haz followed me 
throug twenty roomes; and ever when | ſtay to walt this com- 
mand, he bluſhes like a girle, and lookes upon me, as f modiſty 
kept in his buſineſſe: ſo turnes away from me, but if I goe on, he: 
follows me againe, Enter A. . See, here he is. I doe not uſe this, 
yet Kno, not how, I cannot chouſe but weepe to ſee him * his 
very enemies I thinke, whule' wonnds have bred his fame, it 
they fhould fce him now; would finde tearet Vtheir eyes. 

Arb. 1 cannot uttevit,-why ſhould1 keepe a breaſt to harbour; 
thoughts, I dare not ſpeake? darkneffeis in my boſome, and there 
lies a thouſand thoughts that cannot brooke the light: how wilt 
thou vexeme when this deed is done? conſcience, that att afraid 
tolet me name it · Mir. How do you ſir?ꝰ iu 

Arb. Why very well Ma d, how doſt thou doe? 

Aar. Better then you | fenre. 

Arb. I hope thon art; for to be plaine with thee, 

Thou art in hell elfe, ſecret ſcorching flames U 10056 
That fatre tranfeend eatthly . materlall fress a 
Are crept into me, and there is no cure, 

Is it not ſtrange Alurdonde, ther*s no cure? 

Mar. Sir, either 1 miſtake, or there is ſomching hid 

That y ou would utter to me. 1 Ni | 

Arb. So thete is, but yet Leannot dot it. 

Mar, Out with it fir, if it bee dangerous: 1 will not ſhrinke to 
doe you ſervice, I ſhall not eſteenie my life a waightier matter then 
indeed: it is, l know tis ſubject to more chances then it haz houres 
and I were better looſe it in my Kings cauſe, then wich an ague, 
or a fall, or ſkeping, to a thiefe; as all theſe are probable enough 3 
let me but know what I ſhall doe for you. 241 ü 

Arb. It will not out: were you with Gobrias. 
And bad him give my ſiſtre all content 
The place affords and give her Jeaye to ſend and ſpeake to whom 
| ſhee 


7 * 


x mew Wing. 


ſhee. pleaſe ? Mar. Yes fir! was. 
Arb · And did you to Becwriny ſay as much '' 
About Tygranes? © Mar Les. | 


Arb. That's all my buſineſſe⸗ 
Mar. O ſay not ſo, 
You had an anſwere of this before; ; 
Belides I thinke this buſineſſe might beutter'd. More careleſly 
Arb. Come, thou ſhal have it out, Tn beſeech thee * 
By all the love thou haſt profeſt to me, 121 
To fe my fiſter from me. | 
Mar. Well;and what? Arb. That tall 
Mar, That's ſtrang, 1 hall fay nociing to * 25 
Arb. Not a words 
But if thou loveſt me finde ſome ſubtill wage il 
To makeher underſtand by ſignes. 1 
Mar. But what ſhall I make her . * 
Arb. O Mardoniut for that I muſt be pardon'd.. 
Mar. You mayſbut- Jean onely ſee her chen. z ne 
Arb. Tis true; \ -Bear* hey this Rin — and 
one more advice, thou ſhale peakero OO her 1d love 
My kindred all; wilt thou. | 
Mar. ls there hd more? NON 18 332 a. 
Arb. O yes and ber the beſt 11 89 7210 (163 UT IB} 
Better then any brochereonepbie ited: hr none 1A 235011 
Miri Me thinkes this 113 20b 0:2v 43 bas [| WING. 16 oY 
Need not have been delivered with ſuck a caution; D. 2% 
Ile doe it. rea 8 1d 1b 
Wilt chotr be faithfidftorme? 04! 015505167 yo red i glact 
Mar. Sin, if I take upon me coddiver i ter beet. F hid 
lle paſſe through fire to dee it. 1 94 78˙1 
Arb. I love her better then a weber caches | 
Doeſt thou conceiveme ? Mar. I hope you do not fir. - 
Arb. No, thou art dull, kneeledowne before her, 
And nere riſe againe, till ſhe will loveme- 
Mer. Why, I chinke ſhedoes. | | 
Arb. But better then ſhe does another way ; 
As wives love husbands, 
Mar. Why, 1 thinke _ are fem wives that love their” / 
E 3 Hutbands 
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of King, end us King. 
Fus bands det rer then ſhe does you · 

Arb. Thou wilt not underſtand me; is ic ft 
This ſhould be uttered plainely; take it then 
Naked as it is : I would deſire her q 
Laſciviouſly, lewdly, inceſtuouſly, 

To doe a finne that needs muſt darane us both, 
And thee — mate age wh wh ? PRE 

Mar. Yes, cher's pour Ring againe; have e 
Ditnoneſtly in my — — 
That you ſhould put ſo baſe a buſineſſe to me ? 
ted. Didft thou not tell me thou wouldſt doe it? 
Mar. Yes; if I entlertooktic, but if all 
My haires were lives, I would not be engag d 
In ſuch a caſe to ſave my laſt life. 
Arb. O guilt, ha how poorc and weake athing art chou? 

This man that is aty ſervant, whom my breath 
Might blow upon the world might beat me here 
having this cauſe, whilſt I preſt wich im 
Soul refift m, ha re After dowins, 
It ware motion mii be ſcem ing man, - 
And Iam ſorry for ĩt · | 

Mar. Heaven grant you may be ſo: you maſt undetſtand nothing 
that you can utter, can remove my be and ſervice om my 
Prince. But otherwwiſu, I thinke 1 ſhell not love you more. For 
you are ſinfull, and if you doe this crime, you ought to have no 
aws. For after chi it will be gtent injuſtioe in you to puniſh any 
offendor for any crime: For my ſelſe ] ade my heart too bi 
Ifeele II have not patience to looke on whilſt you run theſe for- 
bidden churſes: Menn es l ha ve hone but your favour, and lam 
rather glad that I ſhall looſe em both together, then keepe em 
with ſuchc onditions ; Ichall fade a dwelling amongſt ſome 
people, where though our garments perhaps he courſer, we fhall 
be richer farre wit harbour no ſuch vices in m: thee 
you and mend. 

Aw. Mardonins, ſtay Mardenins, ſor though 
my preſent ſtate requires nothing but Kat, 


To be about ine ſuch as are prepar d 
For — — 


4K ing, und. we King... 
Bu: that my loathed Fate may turne — 
And have uſe for honeſt men 
hope 7 may, I prethee leave — 
Eu Be 
Beſ. Where is the King? 14. There: - 
Be/. Ant pleaſe - 0 Majeſtie, ther's the kniſe, 
Arb. What koi Beſ. The (word is ealen · * 
Mar. A way yon ſoole, the is ſcrioug, , | 
And cannot now admit youryanities-- | 
Be/. — *. no 1 it my enemies late not 
brought ĩt to thits, what ou thinks] le? | 
Arb. No, no, tis well Px tis very well, Pmegled on'e. 


Mar, Ifyour enemies brought it to this, your eneayjes are 


Gatlers, come leave the King, 
Beſ, Why, may not valour approch bim? 
Mar. Yes, but he haz affaires, depart, or I ſhall be ſome- 
unmannerly with yon. 
Arb. No, let him ſtay Mardonins, let him flay, 
I have occaſion wic him very weighty, -- 
And I can ſpare you now. Aſo, Sir. 
Arb, Why I can ſpare you now. 
Beſ. Mar domus give way to theſe ſlate a ſſa ires. 
Mar. Indeed you are fitter for this patent Nabe: Ert. 
Arb. Beſſ:, I ſhould _ thee, wilt thou 
BY: Do's foryou, by ayre | will doe any thin 4 a: 
exception, be it a g bad, or indir t thing,”. 
7 pb hb I will, ary bing 
Be/. By t t but I will, any hatſoruwer. 
Arb. Ber i hall 
Thy conſcieuce — ceo doe. * 
Beſ. I would faine hear chat thing. 1 
Arb. Why I woeldhavethee get my lifter forme ; | 
Thou underſtanditme, ina manger, 
Beſ. O you would beveabonr wich hee? | 
Ile do't, ile do'c, i'faith. 
2 = thou, do/drhon mube oo move a 7 
re? no, Why is there any th int elſeq i here 
be, it ſhall be done too. 


Ard 


4 Liag, and King. 


Arb. Haſt thou no greater ſence of ſuch a ſinue? 
Thou art too wicked for my company, 

Though I have hell within me, thou maĩ ſt yet 
Corrupt me further: pray thee anſwer me, 
How do I ſhew to the after this motion? 

Beſ. Why your majefty lookes as well in my opinion, at ever 
you did ſince you were borne. 

Arb. But thou appec'ſt tx me after thy grant, 

The ugleſt, lothed deteſtable thing 

That ener urn with. Fhou haſt eyes 

Like the flames of Sw/pher, which me thinks doe dart 
infection on me, and thou ha&a mouth 

Enough to take me in where tbere doe ſtand 

Foure rowes of yron teeth. 

Beſ. I feele no ſuch thing, but tis ho matter how Llooke, Jil 
doc my buſineſſe as well as they that looke better, and when this 
is diſpatch 'd, if you have a mind to your mother, tell mee, and 
you ſhall ſee rl ſet ĩt hard. 

Arb. My mother] heaveu . me to here chis, 

I am inſpir'd with horrour: now Thatethee, 
Worls then my ſinne, which if could come by 
Should — death — — 7 4 ' | x 
In any ee o UL 11 IC on? enth 
L pg we L 8% 9 Ah 
Ere wle dale by ac anfteament!s | 7 
Thou art to ſin bein . Satze — 
Our of the World, away. 

Beſ. Whaz dog you weanes Sire; · 

Arb. Hung round with c curſe ze i bl gh * 

In to the deſarts, where im mouse - | 
If thou find*ſt one fo beaſtly: —— Aale blos 1 5 


Thou ſhalt be held as ĩinnacent che: Godd Sir: 
wn © — nuns Crean dau uc 
we Kings could never act ſuc u.] e i 
Seeke out a man that wockes Divinity, HA ben oh 


That breakes each ec cht both aſ God ee, NN 
And natuges to and does it with out lyſt; 2 
Meerely bec auſe it is a law, and good. 


# Ring, at us King 


And live with him: for him chou cunſt not fpoile. 
Away, | ſay, I will not doe this fac, Exit Ja. 
Il preſſe it here, till ic Lee 


It heav's to get out, but thou art. a 
And ſpight of torture I wil keep t el, 


Ab Gann, 
Ea 2 


Geb. And with eee words 


As may provoke hlm at one inſtant fe 
His double fault, — rathnefle ? 
Pan. | have ſent w „if worde may win kim 
From his diſpleaſure and ſuch words 1 hope, 
As ſhall gaine much upon his gooduelle, Gore, 
Yet fearing they are many, and a — 4 1 1 


5 ere 


All 2 your e w! arive _ 
Newer and ſweeter to you; your Rayall 
When he ſhall opce lee 
How farre he haz been a — 
at a meere ſtranger, 

Muſt from — = 
Though ſome whar.ftopt | 
x Inc» houlandglor ic. deavii 
High as our hopes c 34,5 
Loaden with 9 8 
I know it, and I hope I need — „ 8 


A King, and no. King. 
| > $7 Ad 14405 43 32> © — 
Vin you to underftand it. Pan. I believe it | 
But ho wſoever, | am ſure i love him dearly ; 
So — if any 2 | — 
For my enlarging ſhoul et his anger, 
— be a — — wa l, 
had rather live intomb d here. 
Gob. You ſhall not feele a worſe ſtroꝛke then your gi ieſe, 
1 am ſorry *cis ſo.ſharpe, I xiſſe Jour hand. 
And this night wHI deliver dis true ſtory, 
Wich this hand to yon- brother, 


Pan. Peace tzos With you, you are # good man-, _ Exit Cel. 


My Spaconia, w — you ever ſad thun 1 
Spa. O deare Lady. - 
Pay. Prechce diſcover not a way to fadheſſe, 
Nee rer then ] have in me, our two ſorrowes 
Worke like two eager Hawkes, who ſhall get higheſt : 
How ſhall I leſſen thine # for mine I ſeare 
Is eaſier knowne then eur d. 
Spa. Heaven comfort both, | 
And give you happy ends, however 1. 
Fall in my ftubborne fortunes, ©* 
Pan. This but teaches 3 
Ho to be more familfar wich our ſorrowes, 
That are to mech our Maſters : good Spaconia 


1 


Haw ſhall I doe you-fervice? * In. Novick Lady, le, 
1H PF ls: 


You.tpake me morea ſlave ſtill to your god d 

And onely live to purchaſe t nket6 yay kön 75 
For that is all the wan 1 ono 1 

I will be bold, ſnce you wilt have it ſo, 
Toaske a noble ſaveur of you. · 


Pan. Speake it, tis youts, for from fo ſrreet a vertve,. 1 


No ill demand baziffue,.” 9! 7 
Spa. Then ever yertnofi#/lerme 
In helping me to ſee the Prince 7 Wes, 
With whom Iam equall priſoner, If not more. 
Pan, Reſerve me to a greater end Space; 
Bacuriꝶs cannot want ſo much good mannerz 
As to deny your gentle viſitatiod, 


9 # 


51 | Though 


but Wr | 


X * 


4 King, and no King. . 


Though you came ongy with your owne command. 


Spe. I know they will deny me gracious, Madame, 
Being a ſtranger, and ſo little ami 
So utter empty of theſe excellencies, 
That tame authority; but in you ſweet Lady, 
All theſe are naturall ; betide, a power 


: Deriv'd immediate from your royall brother, 


Whoſe leaſt word in you may command the Kingdome. 
Pan, More then my word Spaconia, you (hall you 
For feare it faile you. S — you truſt a token 
Madame, I feare I am growne too bold a begger. 
Pan. You are a pretty one, and traſt me Lady 
It joyes me, I ſhall doe a good to you, 
Though to my ſelfe I never (hall be happie : 
Here, take this Ring, and from mc as a token 


Deliver it; I thinke they will not ſtay you: 


So all yuur owne deſires gos witli you Ladie. 
Spa. And ſwcet peace to your grace. 
Pan. Pray heaven I find it. Excumt, 
Enter Tigr anes, in priſon. 
Tigr. Foole that I am, I have undone my (elfes 
And with my owne hand+nrn'd my fortune round. 
That was a faire one ; I havechildiſhly 
Plaid with my hope ſo long, till I have broke it, 
And now too. late ] mourne forty O Spacon 
Thou haſt found an even way to thy revenge now, 


Why didſt thou follow me like a faint (ſhadow, 


To wither my defires ? but wretched ſoole, 

Why did I plant thee twixt the Sunne and me, 

To make me freeze thus ? Why did | preſerre her 

To the faire Princeſſe ? O thou fools, thou foole, f 
Thcu family of fooles, live like a ſlave flill,. 6 
And in thee beare thine owne hell aad thy torment, : 
Thou A deſei ph ee mw 

But ſhe that haz thy hopes tg put ker to, e 2/115 1 
And hazard all thy - 5 jo. (dud 2682 
Eut ſbe that lov'd thee ever ?poore.Spacpniny - |; 2» (1. 111 


And fo much loy'd thee, chat in honeſty iv 27 


F 2 And 


22 
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A Tig, wan King. 
ard honour thow ert bound te meet ker rb 


She that forgotabe prext —_—_—— h 
And miſer. — that muſt foll l paffforts, . ths 
Endleſſe and wild as women; She that for chee 
And with thee let her liberty, her name, 
And countrey, you have paid „Heavens, 
Aud ſent my owne rod to F 
A woman: for meorflency 7 f 
Lay it on Juſtice, tif-my ſonle melt ne 
For my anmenty, ; faked doting 
Upon a new face ; ate aff my oxths 
Many and ſtrange ones, 
I feele my old fire flame againe and hurne 
So ſtrorg and violent, thatfhetit I fee her 
Againe, the griefe and that would ki! me. 
Enter Bacurkes and Spacoma. 
Bac. Lady, Four token acknowledge, you may paſſe, 
There is the King. 
Span behanke your Lordihip fol it. | Exit Bac. 
Tigr. She comes, ſhe comes; ſhanre de te ever from her, 
Would | were buried, or ſo farre-tethony't 
Light m ight not fe me out, dare nt ſee her. 
Spa. Nay, never hide your ſulſr; 6 e kid 
Where earth hides — nere 


N 


She lives to tell thee thou eremapreuneoDRA tit; 
Theu all ill women ever wererogettifr, |. 


Thy faith is firme as taging: 2 Pvt oh 
— no banke can commandy alt e n 
boyesgay bubbles, blowiit ecken ; 
e wind is fixt tothee, HN 


3 43 p 


The beaten marriner with hiv{ttellf whiitte, :- 


A Kia, and King. 

Calmethe loud mutmure of the troubled maine, 
And ſtrike ix ſmooth againe; chen thy ſoule fall 
To Hax peace in love with any: Thou art 
That all good men maſt hate zand if thy ſtory 
Shall tell ſucceeding ages what thou wert, 
O let it-fpare me in it, leſt true lovers 
lu pity of my wrong, burne thy blacke legend, 
And with their curſes, ſkakethy {leeping aſhes. 

T:gr. Oh! oh! 

Spa. The deſtinies, I hope, have pointed out 
Out ends, that thou maieſt die for love, 
Though not for me; for this aſſute thy ſelſe, 
The Princeſſe bates thee deadly, and will fooner 
Be won to marry wiih a Bull, and ſafer 
Then ſuch a beaſt as thou ant : I have ſtrooke, 
I feare, too deepe ; belhrow me for's ; Sir, 
This ſorrow works me like a cunniag friend(bip,: 
Into the fame piece with it ; tis aſhlam d, 
Alas, I have heene too rugged: Deare my Lord, 


I am ſorry Fhave ſpoken any thing, 
e amy thac ey fd rene yg * 

o that too much you have; Good Sir, he lead 
To thinke it was a faul of love, not maliee ; 
And doe as 1 will doe, forgive it Prince. 

I doe, and can forgive the greateſt finnes 
To me you can repent af ʒ praꝝ believe. 
29 0 my Lge ou voctuous woman. 
We ee eee, ee 

Arb. Have you beene careſull of bar moble Priſoner, 
That he want nothing fitti far his elle ? 

Bac. I hope his grace will quit me for my care Sir. 

Arb. "Tis well, royall Tigrenes, health - | | 
Tigr. More then the lt of this place can give Sir, 
har” * he — aine to great 2 * YO 
. ec 'W rince, | EX us, 
Wee have not ſeene N being — i 
l hope yournoble — haz been 7 
* '3 


With 


A King, and no King, 
With your owneperſen: your impriſonment, 
It it be any, I dare fay is eaſie, | 
And ſhall notout laſt two daies. 
My uſage hete haz betne the ſame it was, 
Worthy a royall Conqueror: For my reſtraint, 
Ie came unkindly, becauſe much unlooł d for; 
Bat l muſt beare it: Arb. What Lady's that Bacnrius? 
Bac. One of the Princes women, Sir. : 
Arb. I fear'd it, why comes ſhee hither ? — 
Bac. To ſpeake with the Prinee Tigranes. 
Arb. From whom Bacurius? Bac. From the Princeſſe Sir. 
Arb. I knew I had ſeen her. 
Mar. His fit begins th take him now againe, 
"Tis a ſtrange Feaver, and*rwill ſhake us all anon, I feare, 
Would he were well cur'd of this . 1 
Give me the warrs, where men are madde, and may talke what 
thy liſt, and held the braveſt fellowes; Tt is pelting prating peace 
it good for nothing: drinking's a vertue to'r. a 
Arb. I ſee there's truth in no man, nor obedience, 
But for his owne ends, why did you let her in? 
Bac. It was your owne command to barre none from him, 
Beſide, the Princeſſe ſenther ring Sir, for my warrant. 
Arb. A token to Tigranes,' did ſhe nor ? 
Sir tell truth. © Bac. I doe not uſe to lie Sir, 


or Tigr. 1 thank you ; 


This mo way [I eat or live by, and 1 thinke, 


This is no token Sir, 
Mar. This combat haz undone fim: if he had been well beaten, 
hee had been tempetate; I ſha}! never fee Hm handſome again, 
till he have a Horſe- mans ſtaffe yoak d ihoro bis ſhoulders, or 
an arme broken with a bullet. | 
Arb. I am ſtifled with. * © Bac. Sir. 
Arb. I know ir, as I know thee to be falſe. 
Mar, Now the clap comes. 
Bac. You nevei knew me fo, Sir ] dare ſpeakeit, 
And durſt a worſe man tell me, though my better 
Mar. *Tis well ſaid, by my ſoule. | 
Arb Sirra, you anſwer as yon had no life. 
Bac. That I feare Sir to loſe no bim. : 
Arb, I lay Sir. once againt 


1 
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Bac. You may ſay what you pleaſe, Sir, 1. 
Would I might doe (0. 32 
Arb. Iwill Sir, and ſay openly, this woman carries letters, 
By my life I know ſhe carties letters, this woman does it. 
Mar, Would Beſſuswere here to take her aſide and ſearch her, 
He would quickly tell yuu chat ſhe carried dir. 
Arb. I have found it out, this roman / carries letters, 
Mar. If chis hold, cwill be an ill world far Bawdes. 
Chamber - maids and Poſt-boyes, | thank heaveu | have none 
but his letters patents, things of his owne enditting. 
Arb. Prince, this cunning cannot dot. 
Tigr. Doe, What Sir? I zxeach you not. 
Arb. It ſhall not lerxve your turne Prince. | | 
Ti mag > —— Sir? Try Sir, it (hall not ſerve ypur turn. 
£40 PL r good Ji. ny 
Þ This woman ſhall carry no more letters backe to your 
Love Panthea, by heaven ſhe ſhall not, I ſay ſua ſhall not. 
Mar. This would make a Saint ſweare lite a ſouldier. 
Tg. This beats me more King, then the blowes you gave me. 
rb, Take'm away both, and. together let them prifoners be, 
ſtrictly and cloſely kept, of d irra your iſ ll anſwer itaud let 


no body ſpeake wirh'm hereaſter. 40% 1 Nom 5107 
Tigr. Well, Iam ſubject to you, ». * no i 24 202 Irs 
And muſt indure. che ſe paſſon :: 12 A 


This is the impriſonment I have lock d for alwaies. + oi; 
And the deerer place I would chobſe. Hm ig. Spa. . 
Mar. Sir, you bayadongwellpoWe „ 11d or 21 os my 2 
Arb. Dare you re prove it? 1s 0:1: Nor t 1G I 225 Ba! 
Arb. "You muſt be croſſing wwe. rn © bb 
Mar. I have no letters Sir to anger vou, 1 ++ ar 3! 
But a dry ſonnet of my Corporalls --. ';;;- il 
To an old Suttlers wife; and tha Il burne, Sir. | 
"Tis like no. prove a ſine age for the lignorant . 
Arb. How darſt thou fo often forteit thy lie? ig 
Thou know'R tis in my power to tac it. 
Mar. Yes, and I know you wonnot, or if you · doe, oui 
miſſe it quickly. Why? 5 
Mar. Who ſhall tell x ou of thele childiſh follies 2} ; | A 
When I am dead? who ſhall put to his power . To 


A King, «awd ao Krug. 
Te draw thoſe vettu.s ant of a flood of hamort, 
When they are drown'd, and make*m ſhine againe-? 

No, cut my head off : 
Ihen you niay tilbe, and be believed, and — worſe, 
EI — 
Into a me ou, 
Till — be in your throatt, ah ter 
Be every whereabout you like your: * 
Doe Kill mes. 
Arb. Prethee be tamer, good Aeneas, 
Thou knowꝰſt | love thee, nay l hanorthee, 
Believe it good old Souldier, Iam thine; 
But I am rack'd cleane from my ſelſe, beare with me, 
Waotshoubeare with memy Aa , Fer Gobrig. 
Mar. There comes a good man, love him too, be's wemperate, 
You way livero havenecd of ſuch a vertue, 
Rage is not ſtill in fai on. 
Arb. Welcome good Gab. 
G My ſervice nnihis lenergo- = Grace, 
. From whom: 
G. From the ricti-Mine ofvertar and bee, 
Your mournefull Siſter, 92 en 
Arb. She is in priſon, Gan, i be not D (51 | 
G. She is Sir, till your pleaſure to enlarge her, 
* — on my knees | beg. — not fit, 
— — the wirld in ene; 
The youth and vertue that would tame wid igen, 
And wilder people, chi have knowne no manners,” | 

Should live thus el oiſtred up; for your loves 5 

If chere be any in that ohle heat, | 

To here — Lady. and ſorlorne, 

Or for her love to r „ e e Ol 
As nature and ens ever gave, Anon I. 
Have 2 on her beaunies. ' | 
1 — — thee ſtand — 2 in _ ben — be, 


Wend ches — bac never ſo — . der; | 
(Or I nere ld to he heard it G eren 2022 0 


1 


4 King, and ud King. 
If thou but know ꝰ ſt che wrong her beautie does her, 
Thou wouldſt in pitie of her be a lyar. 
Thy ignorance haz drawn me wretched man, 
Whither my ſelfe nor thou carſt well tell: O my fate! 
I thinke ſhe loves me, but h feare another 
Is deeper in her heart: Ho thinkſt thou Gobrias? 
Geb. doe beſeech your Grace believe it not, 
For let meperiſh it i be uot falſe. Good Sir readeher Letter. 
Mar. This Love, or what a divel it is I know not, begets more 
miſchicte then a Wake. I had rather be well beaten, ſtarv d, or low- 
lie, then live within the aire on'r, He chat had ſeene this brave fel 
low charge through a grove of pikes but tether day, and look up- 
on him now; will ne'r believe his eyes againe : if he continue thus 
but two'daies more, a Tailor may beate him with one hand tide 
behind him. Arb. Alas, ſne would be at liberty. 
And there be thouſand reaſones Gobrias, 
Theuſand that will deny't: 
which it ſheknew,ſhe would contentedly 
Be where ſhe'is: and bleſſe her verrtues for it, 
And me, thought ſhe were cloſer, She would, Gobriar, 
Good man indeed (he would. | 
Geb. Then good Sir, tor her ſatisfaction, 
Send for her and with reaſon make her know 
Why the muſt live thus from you. 
Arb. Iwill, goe bring her to me. | Exrunt alt: 
Enter Feſſus, and two ſrord. men, und 4b 4246 
Beſ. Vate very welcome both; ſome ſtooles there boy; 
And reach a Table; Gentlemen oth* Sword, 
Pi ay fit without more complement ʒbe gone childe, 
I have been cut ious in the ferachiug of you, * 
Becauſe I underſt ind you wie and valiant perſons.” 
1 Me underſtand cur felves'Sir. | 
Beſ. Nay Gentlemen, and deare friends oth' Sword, 
No comiftement 7 pray, but to the cauſe 
hang upon, which in few, is my honor. 
2 'Yotrcarnot harg too much Sir, ſor your honnor, 
But to your cauſe. 10 SU O01 
Beſi Be wile, and ſpeak truth, my firſt deubt is, my beating 
bymy Prince. 1 Stay there alittle Sir, Co yuu doubt a beating ? 
Or have you had a beating by your Prince? G Bef. 


A King; and no King. 

Jeſ. Gentelemen oth' Sword, my Prince haz beaten me. 

2 Brother, what thinke yen of this caſe? 

1 If he haz beaten him, the caſe is cleare, 

2 If a have beaten him, I grant the cafe ; 

But how ? we cannot be too ſubtile in this bulineſle, - 
I ſay, but how ? .- Beſ. Even wich his toyall hand. 

i Was it a blow of love, or indignation? 

Beſ. Twas twenty blowes of indignation, Gentelemen, 
Beſides to blowes othꝰ face. 

2 Thuſeblowes othꝰ ace have made a new cauſe on't, 
Ihe ref} were but an horrible rudeneſſe. 

1 Two'blowes oth*face, and given by a worſe man, I muſt con- 
teſſe, as the Sword- men ſay, had wrn'd the buſineſſe: Marke me 
brother, by a worſe man; but being by his Prince, had they beene 
ten, and thoſe ten drawne teeth, beſide the hazard of his noſe for 
ever; all this had been but favours ; this is my flat opinion, which 
Iii die in. 2 The King may doe much Captaine, believe it; for 
had a crackt your (cull through like a bottle, or brok a rib or two 
with toſſing of you, yet you had loſt no honour : This is ſtrange 
you may imagine, but this is truth now Captaine. 

Beſ. l will be glad to embrace it Gentelemen. 
But how far may he ſtrike me? 1 There's another: 
A new cauſe riſing from the time and diſtance,in whichl will del» 
ver my opinion: he may ſtrike, beate, or cauſe to beaten: for theſe 
are naturall to man: your Prince, Iſay, may beat you, ſo farre 
forth as his dominion reachethy that's for the diſtance; the time, 
ten miles a day, Itake it. 

2 Brother, you ere, tis fifteene mile a day, 

His ſtage is ten, his beating: are fiſteene. 

Beſ. *Tis the longeſt, but we ſubjects mult. 

Be ſubiect to it; you are wife and vertuous. 

Bel. Obedience ever makes that noble uſe on't, 

To Wich Idedicate my beaten bodie; 
I muſt trouble you a little further, Gentlemen oth* Sword. 

2 No trouble at all to us Sir, if we may | 
Profit yourunderſtanding we are bound by vertue of our calling 
to unter our opinions: Shortly, and diſcreetly. 

Bi. M ſor eſt buſineeſſe is, I have beene kick d. 2 How — 
ef, 


A King, and ul King 


Beſ. Not toflatter m ſelfe in ic, a over, wy ſwrod forc'd, 
but not loſt. for diſcreetly I rendr'd 1 ave that imputation. 
1 It ſhew'd diſcretion, the beſt part C lour. 
2 Brother, this is a pretty cauſe, pray vonder on'r g 
Our frind here haz been kick d. 
1 He haz fo brother. 
2 Sorely he ſaies: N ow, had he ſet downe here 
Upon the meere kicke, t had beene cowardly, 
1 I thinke it had been cowardly indeed. 
2 But our frind haz redeem'd it in delivery 

His ſword without compulſion; and that man 

That took it of him, I pronounce a weake one, 

And his kicks nullities. 

A ſhould have kick d him after the delivering 

Which is the confirmation of a coward. 

1 Brother, I take it, you miſtake the queſtion 3 

For, ſay that I were kick'd. 2 J muſt uot ſay ſo; 

Nor I muſt not heare it ſpoke by the tongue of man, 

You kick'd deare brother, you'r merry. 

But put the caſe I were kick*d? 
2 Let them put it that are things weary of there lives, and 

know not honour ; put the caſe you were kick d 
1 I doe not ſay I was kickt. 

2 Nor no filly creature that weares his head without a caſe, his 
ſoul in a ck in coate ; You kickt deare brother? 

Beſ. Nay Gentlemen, let us doe what we ſhall doe, 
Truly and honeftly ; Good Sirs to the queſtion, 

1 Why then I ſay, ſuppoſe yore boy kickt, Captalne? 

2 The boy may be ſuppos i is liable. 

1 A fooliſh forward zeale Sir, in my friend; 

But to the boy, ſuppoſe the boy were kickt. | 
Beſ. I dos ſuppoſe it. 1 az your boy a ſword 
Beſ. — no ; I pray ſuppoſe a ſwordtoo. d 30 
1 doe ſuppoſe it; your grant you boy wagikitk'd then. 
2 By no means Captaine, let it be ſuppoſd ſtill; the word 

grant, makes not ſor us, 1 | fay this maſt be granted. 
2 This muſt be granted bigther? Ims us AF 


1 ], this muſt be granted, 2 Still this wuſt ? 
7's G 2 1] ſay? 
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n I ay thi: muſt be granted. 
Ge me the wult game, bro her, ycu palter; 
s will net heare you waipe. 
2 Bro her, I ay yu patter, the muſt three times together; 
Uweale as [havp ſt.cſe as another man, 
And my fox bites as deepe, multed, my deare brother? 
But to the cauſe agaiue Beſ. Nay looxe you Gentlemen 
2 Ina word, I la dene. b 
1 A tall man, but intemperaten tis great pitie; 
Once more, ſuppoſe the boy kick d, 2 Forward. 
1 And being thorou ly k ĩck d, laughs at the kicker. 
2 So much for us; procerd. | 
1 And in this beaten ſcorne, as I may call. it, 
Delivers up his weapon; where lies the error? 
Beſ. It lies i'th beating Sir, found ic lour daies ſince.. 
2 Theerror, and a ſore on asl take it, 
Lies in the thing kicking. 
Beſ. J underſtand that well, tis fore indeed Sir. 
1 That is according to thy man that did it. 
2 There ſprings a new branch, wheſe was the ſoot '? 
Beſ. ALords. 
1 The cꝛuſe ĩs mighty, but had it been two Lords, 
And both had kick d you, if you laugh,”tis cleare. 
Beſ. I did luagh 
But how will that helpe me, GentuJemen ? 
2 Yes, it ſhall help you it ycu lapght aloud. 
Be/- As loud as a kick*d man could laugh, I laught Sir: 
1 My reaſon now, thewliant man is known 
By ſufferlng and contemning ;; you have 
Enough of both, and you arevaliant. 
2 lt he be ſure he hazbin kick d enough: 
For that brave ſufferance you ſpeake of brother, 
Conlis not in a beating and away, 8 
But in a cudgell'd body, from eighteene 
To eight and thirty; in a head rehull'd * 
Wich pots of all ſige,daggers, ſtooles, and bed-ftayes 
This (howes a valiant man. | 
Beſ. Then I am valiant, 35 valiant as che proydeth 


ED TOE” 
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For theſe are all familiar things ta mes; 
Familiar as my ſleepe, or want of money, 
All my whole body*s but one bruiſe wick beating. 
| chinke have beene cudgell A wich all nations, þ 
And almoſt all religions. 
2 Embrace him brother, this man is valianc, 
Iknow it by my ſelfe, he's valiant. 
1 Captaine, thou art a valiant Gentleman, 
To bide upon, a very valiant man. 
Beſ. My equall friends oth Sword, I muſt requeſt your 
kands to this, 2 *Tis fit it ſhould be. 
Beſ. Boy, get me ſome wine, and pen and Inke within: 
Am I cleare Gentleman? 
1 Sir, the world haz taken notice what wee have done, 
Make much of your body, for I'll pawae my ſteele, 
Men will be coyer of their legs hereafter. 
Beſ. I muſt requeſt you goe along and teſtike to the 
Lord Bacurius, whoſe foot haz ſtrucke me, how you find my cauſe 
2 We will, and tell that Lord he muſt be rul d, | 
Or there arethoſe abroad, will rule his Lordſhizs Exeunt. 
Enter Arbaces at one doore,and Gob. aud Pamhea at another 
Gob, Sir here's the Princeſſe. | | 
Arb. Leave us then alone, 
For the maine cauſe of her impriſonment | 
Muſt not be heard by any bur her ſelfe, Exit Gov. 
You'r welcome Siſter, and would to heaven 
I could ſo bid you by anothe name: 
If you above love not ſuch ſinnes as gheſe- ; 
Circle my heart with thoughts as cald as ſpqw- 
To quench theſe riſing flames that harbour berg» 
Pan. Sir, does it pleaſe you I ſhould ſpeake ? 
Arb. Pleaſe mee ? | 
I more then all the art of muſicke can, 
Thy ſpeech doth pleaſe me, for it ever ſounds 
As thou brought'{joyfull pnexpeRed newes; 
And yet it is not ſit thou ſhouldſt be heard. 
I pray thee thinke ſo. Far. Beit ſo, 1 with. . 
Am I she firſt that ever 4 a wrong 


So farre from being fit to have redrefle, 


That twag unfit to heare it ? I will backe * 


A King, aud King. ; 


To priſon, rather then diſquiet you, 
And waite till it be hc. Arb. No, doe nat gae; 
For | will heare thee with a ſerious thought : 
I have colefted all that's man about me 
Together ſtrongly, and I am refulv*d 
To heare thee largety, but Tdoe beſeech thee, 
Doe not come neerer io mee, for there is 
Somthing in that, that will undoe us both. 
Pan. alas Sir, aml venome. 4. Les, to me; 
Though of thy ſelfe I thinke thee to be 


In equall degree of heat or cold, 


As nature can make : yet as unſonnd men 
Convert the ſweeteſt and the nouriſhing't meats 
Into diſeaſes fo ſhall I diſtemper'd, 


Doe thex, I pray thee draw no neerer to me. 


Pan: Sit, this is that I would: I am of late 
Shut ſrom the world, and why it ſhould be thus, 
Is all 1 wiſh to know. Arb. Why credit me Pan hea. 
Credit me that am thy brother, ö 
Thy loving brother, and there is no cauſe 
Sufficient, yet unfit for thee to know, 
That might undoe thce everlaſfingly, 
Onely to heare, wilt thou but credit this; 
By heaven *cis true, believe it if thou canſt. 
Pan. Children and fooles are ever eredulous, 
And I am both, I thinke, for I believe; 
If you diſſemble, be ic on your head; . 
Ile backe unto my priſon ; yet me thinks 
1 might be kept in (ome place where you are; 
For in my ſelſe, I finde I know not what | 
To call it, but it is a great deſire 
To ſee you often. eval 1 
Arb. Fie, you come in a ſtop, what doe you meane? 
Deare ſiſter, doe not ſo: Alas Panthea, 
Where I am would you be? Why that's the cauſe 
You are imptiſonꝰd, that you may not be | 


A King, and no King.” 
Where Jam. 


Pax. Then I muſt indure it fir, Heaven keep yon. 


Arb. Nay, you ſhall heare the cauſe in ſhort Panthea; - 


And when thou hear*ft it, thou wilt bluſhfor me, 

And hang thy head downe like a Violet 

Full of the mornings dew i There is a way 

To gaine thy freedome, but tis ſuch a one 

As puts thee in worſe bondage, and know, 

Thau wouldſt encounter fire, and make a proofe 

Whether the gods have care of innocence, 

Rather then follow it: Know that I have loſt, 

The only difference betwixt man and beaſt, 

My reaſon, Pax, Heaven forbid, 
Arb. Nay tis gone 3 | 

And ] am left as farte without a bound, 

As the wild Ocean, that obeys che winds; 

Each ſodaine paſſion throwes me where it liſts, 

And overwhelmes all that oppoſe my will: 

I have beheld thee with a lultfull eye; 

My heart is ſet on wickedueſſe to act 

Such ſins with thee, as I have beene afraid 

To thinke of, if thou dar'ſt conſent to this, 

Which I beſeech thee doe not, thou maiſt gaine 

Thy liberty, and yeeld me a content 3 

If not, thy dwelling muſt be darke and cloſe, 

Where I may never ſee thee; For heaven knowes 

That laid this puniſhment upon my pride, 

Thy (ight at ſome time will enforce my madneſſe 

To make a (tart eene to thy raviſhing; 

Now (pit upone me, and call all reproaches 

Thou c inf deviſe together, and at once 

Hurleꝰ m againſt me: for | am a ſicknaiſe 

As killing as the plague, ready to {eize thee. 
Pan. tare be it from me to revilc che King: 

But it is true, hat I ſhall rather chooſe 

To ſearch out death, that elie would (earch out me; 

And in a grave fleepe with my innocegce, 

Then welcome ſuch a ſinne It is my face; 


A Ming, uud yo. King. 
To theſe croſle accideuts I was ord iind, 
And muſt have pattence and but that my eyes 
Have more of woman in em then my heart, 
I would not weepe : 'Ptact enten you agalhe. 
Arb. Farewell, and good Panthiea pray $or-me, 
Thy pray ers ate pure that I may find a death 
However ſoone before my pailions grow | . 
That they forget what I delire is inne; 
For thither they are ten ding: it that huppen, 
Then 1 ſhall force thee choꝰ (hivut were a Viegin 
By vo to heaven, andſhall pulb a heape 
Of ſtrange yet uninvented tin upon me: 

Pan. Sir, Iwill pray for you, yet you ſhall know 

Ic is a ſullen fate that governs us, 

For I could with as heartily as you 

were no ſiſter to you, I'ſhould then 

Imbrace your lawtull love, ſooner then health. 

Arb. Couldſt thou affect me then? 

Pan, So perfectly, | 
Ib at as it is, I nere ſhallſway my heart, £54 
To likc another. Arb. Thea l curſe my birth, 

Muſt this be add: d to my miſcries 
That thou art willing too? is there noſto 
To our full happineſſe, but theſe meere ſouuds 


Brother and fiſter? Pan. There is nothing elfe, 
But cheſe alaſſe will ſeperate us more 
Thcn ewenty worlds berwixt us. Arb. ] have liv'd 


To conquer men and now am overthrowne 
Onely by words brother and lifter : where 
Have thoſe words dwelling ;/ I will finde em out, 
Andutterly deſtroy em; bur they are 

Not to be graſſ d: let *em be men or beaſts, 

And I will cut 'em from the earth or townes , 
And | will raz em, and then blow 'em up: | 
Le: im be Seas, and I will drinke*cm off, 
And yet have unquencht fire left in my breaſt ; 
Let' un be any thing bnt mecrely voice: 

Pan. But %33 uot in the power of any force 
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+ Qrpollicie to conquer them. 


Arb. Fanthea, W hat ſhall we doe? 
Shall we ſtand firmely here, and gaze our eyes out ? 
- Fore Wauld I could daſo, 


- Buc | (hall weep out mine. Arb. Accurſed man, 


* 


Thou bought” 1 reaſon at too deer a rate, 
For thou haſt all thy Aions bounded in 


Wich curious rules, v hen every beatt is free: 


What is thete that acknowledges a kindred 
But wretched man? Who ever ſaw the bull 
Fearſully leave the Heifer that he lik'd 
Becauſe they had one Damme? 

Pax. Sir, I diſturb you and my ſelſe too 
"T were better | were gone. 

Avb. Iwill not be fo foelith as 1 was, 
Seay, we will love juſt as becomes aur births, 
No otherwiſe : brother and fiſters — 
Walk hand tu band together ; ſo will we, 
Come nearer: is chere any hurt in this? 

Pan. I hope nat. 

Arb. Faith,there:is none at all: 


And tell me truxly now, is there not one 


You love above me? Pan. No by heaven. 
Arb. Whry yet you ſent unto Tygranes, ſiſter. 
Pan. True, but for another : for the truth. 
Arb. Nt more. 


lle credit thee : hou canſt not lie, 


Thou art all ti uch. 
Pan. Fut is there nothing elſe, 


That we may do, but onely walk? me thinks 
Brothers and fiſters lawfully may kiſſe. 


Arb. And fo they may Parthea, ſo will we, 
And kiſſe again too; we were too ſcrupuloas, 
And fooliſh, but we will be fo no more. 

Pan. It you have any mercy, let me go 
To priſon, to my death to any thing : 

I feale a ſin growing upon my bl 


Worle then all theſe, hotter then yous. 
1 „ 2. 
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Arb. Tha: is impoTble, what ſhould we do? 
Par. Flielir,for heavens fake, 

arb. So we ruſt away, 

Sin grows upon us more by this Clay. —Exornt jeverall waies. 


Actus Quintus. 
Exter Mardoring and Lygones. 


Mar. OC Ir, the King haz feen your Commiffion, and believes 
it, and freely by this warrant gives you power to viſit 
Prince Tigranes, your Noble Maſter. 
Lys. Ichanke bis Grace and kiſſe his hand. 
Mar. But is the mow of all your buſineſſe ended in this 
Lyg. I have another, but a worſe, | am aſbam d, it is a buſineſſe 
Mar. You ſerve a worthy perſon, and a ſtranger | am fare you 
are; you may employ me if you pleaſe without your purſe, ſuch 
offices ſhould ever be their own rewards. 
Lyg.I am bound to your Nobleneſſe. 
Aar. I may have need of you, and then this curwefic, 
If it be any, is not ill beſtowed: 
But may l civilly deſire the reſt ? 
I ſhall not be a hurter if no helper. 
5 Sir you ſhall know l have loſt a fooliſh daughter, 
And with her all my patience pilfet d away 
By a meane Captaine of your Kings. 
Mar. Stay there lir ; 
If he have reacht the noble worth of Captaine, 
He may weil claime a worthy Gentlewoman, 
Though ſhe were yours, and Noble. 
Ig. I grant all that too: but this wretched feflow 
Reaches no further then the empty name 
That ſerves to feed him; were à valiant, 
Or had but in him any Noble nature 
That mighi hereafter promife him a good man, 
My cares were fo much lighter, and my grave 
A ſpan yet from me. 
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May. Teontefſe ſuch tellowes | 
Be In alt Royall Camps and have and muſt be, 
To make the ſin of coward more deteiſed 
In the mean ſouldier that with ſuch a foile 
Sets off muck valonr. By deſcription 
I ſhould now gueſſe him o you, it was Boſu, 
dare almoſt with confidence pronuunce it. 

Lye. 'Tis iuch a ſcurvie name as Beſſus, and now I chink tis hes 

Mar. Captai e do you call him: 
Believe me fir, yuu have a mitery 
Too mighty tor your age : A pox upon him, 
For that muſt be the end ut ail his ſervice ; 
Your daughter was not mad {iv ? 

Lyg. No, would the had been, 
The fault had had more credit: I would do ſomething. 

Mar. | would ainc countell you, but to what I know not, 
Ker's ſo below a beating, that the women find him not worthy 
of their diſtaves, and to hang him were to caſt away 3 rope; hee's 
ſuch an #yrir, thin unbodied coward, that go revenge can catch 
him; ile tell you tir, and tell you truth; this raſcall tears nei- 
ther God nor man, he haz been ſo beaten : ſufferance haa made 
him wanſcoate : he haz had unce a was firſt a ſlave, at leaſt three 
hundred daggers ſet in in's head, as little boyes do new knives in 
hor meat, ther's not a ridin's body a my conſcience that haz not 


bin thrice broken with dry beating: and now his ſides look like 


two wicker Targets, every way bended, Children will (bortl 
take him fora wall, And ſet their ſtone-bowes in his forchea 
he is ot ſo baſe a ſenſe, I cannot in a week imagin what {tall he 


done to him. De. Sure | have committed ſom great. un 
that this fellow ſhoul made my rod, I would fee him, but 1 
ſhall have no patience. Mar. Ti no great matter, it you 


have not: if a laming of him, ar ſuch a toy may do you plea ure 
ſir he has it f you and ile help you to him: tis no news to 
him to have a leg bi on, or a ſhuulder out, with being turn d ach- 
ſtones like a tanzie : Draw not your tword if cu bove ic ; far op 
my con'cience his head will breał it: we uſe him ich warres like 
a am to ſhake a wall withaliz here comes: the very perſon gf 
him, do as youthaHl-figd 3 muſt Icave you: but if 

2 you 
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yeu do not break him like a Bisket, you are much too bla me fir. 
Exit Mar. 
Emer Beſſus and the ſword men. 
Lt. le your name Beſſms- Beſ. Men call me Captain Ne. 
Lyg. Ihen Captain Beſſus, you are a rank raſcall, wi. hout 
more «xordiume, a durty trozen {lve; and with the favour of 
your fricuds hearc l will beat you. 2 Sword. Pray uſe your 
ptcaſure (ir, you ſeem to be a gentleman. =Lyg. Thus Captain 
Beſſus, thus; thus ewing your noſe, thus kick, thus ered-you- + 
_ Beſ. I do beſeech you yeeld your cauſe tir quickly Lyg. In- 
decd Lthould have told that firſt. Beſ. I take it fo.-.- 
1 Sword. Captain, a ſhould indeed, he is miſtaken. + Ly. Sir 
y ou ſhall have it quickly, and more beating, you have Sol awny 
aLady,Captain coward, and ſuch an one. beats him. 
Beſ-Hold,Fbefeech you, hold fir, I never yet fol any living thing 
thathad a tooth about it: He · ¶ know you dare lie 
Beſ:wictr none but Summer Whores upon my life ſir, my means 
and manners never could attempt above a hedge or hay-cock, 
Lyg.'Sirca, that quits not me, where is this Lady? do chat you 
do not uſe to do; well truth, or by my hand, ile beat your Captains 
brains out, waſh em, and put em in again, that will I. B/ There 
was a Lady fir, I muſt ccnfeſſe, once in my charge : the Prince 
Tigranes gave her to my guard for her ſafety, how Ius'd her, ſhe 
may her ſelfe report, (he's with the Prince now : I did but wait 
upon ber like a groom, which ſhe will teſtifie I am ſure ; if not 
my brains are at your ſervice when you pleaſe lir,and glad I have 
em ſor you. Eyg. This is moſt likely, fir, | aske you pardon, 
and am ſorry I was ſo in temperate, Beſ. Well I can azkeno 
more, you will think it ſtrange not to have me beat you at firſt 
fight. Lyg, Indeed I would, but I know your eſſe can 
forget twenty beatings, you muſt forgive me. J. Yes ther's 
my hand, go where you will, I ſhall think you a valiant fellow 
for all this. Lyg. My daughter is a Whore, I feel it now too 
fſenfoble; yer] will ſee her, diſcharge my ſelſe from being father 
to her, and then back to my Country, and ther die, farewell Cap- 
rain. ExitLygo. Beſ. Farewell ſir, farewell, commend 
me to the gentlewoman I pray. t Sword. How now Captain? 
barcup man · B. Gentlemen oth'lword, your hands 8 
have 
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have been kickt agen, but the fooliſh fellow is penicent, haz askr 
me mercy, and my hunvur's ſafe, 2 Sword. We knew that, or 
the foolith fellow had better have kickt his grandlic. Beſ. Con- 
firme, confirme I pray. 1 Sword, There be our hands agen, 
now let him come and (ay 4 was not for: y,and a fleeps for it. 

Beſ. Alaſſe good ignorant old man; let him go, let him go, theſe 
courſes will undo him. Exeunt clear. 

Enter Lygones and Bacur ius. 

Bic. My Lord your authority is good, and Tam glad ic is ſo, 
for my conſent would never hinder you from ſeeing your own 
King, lam a miniſter, but not a governor of this ſtate, yonder is 
your King , ile leave you, f 

Enter Tigr ants and Spacomia. 

Lyg. There he is indeed, and with ham my diſloyall child. 

Tegr. | doperceive my fault ſo much, that yet me thinks thou 
fhouldſt not have forgiven me. Lyg. Health to your Majeſtie. 

Tir. What ? good Lygenet, welcome, what buſineſſe br 'S 
thee hither? Lg. Severall buſineſſes. My publike buſineſſes 
will appear by chis 1h ave a meſſage to deliver, which if it pleaſe 
you ſo to authorize, is an embaſſsge from the Armenion ſlate, 
unto Zrbaces for your liberty: the offer's there ſer down, pleaſe 
you to read it. Tr. There is no alteration happn® iince l 
came thence? Lyg- None ſir, all is a3 it wan. Tigr: And all 
our friends are well. £:g.Allvery well. Spa. Though I have 
done nothing but what was good, I dare not ſee my Father, it 
was fault enough not to acquaint him with that good. 

Lyg. MaddanyE (hould have ſeen you · Spa. O good fir for- 
give me. Lig. Forgive you, why? am no kin to you am I? 

Spa. Should ic be meaſur'd by my mean deſerts, indeed you 
are not · Lyg,Thou couldſt prate unhappily ere thou e uldſt 
5 would thou couldſt do as well, and how does your cufrome 

old out here? Spa. Sir? Ig · Are you in privat ſtili, or 
bow? ' Spa: What do you mean? ILyg. Do you take mony ? 
are you come to ſoll fin yet? perhaps I can help you to liberall 
clients: or haz not the King caſt you off yet? O thou vil creatur, 
whoi- beſt commendationes is that thou art a young whore, I 
would : hy mother had liv'd to ſee this: or rather that I had died 
ere | had ſeen itʒ why dideſt not make me acquainted when thou 
wert 1 firſt 
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lirſt refolv'd to be a whore! would have ſeen thy hot luſt ſatisfied 


more privately ;| would have kept a dancer and a whole conſort 


ol mulicians in my own houſe onely to figdle thee. Spe. Sir, I wes 
never whore. Lyg. If thou couldſt not ſay ſo much for thã iel te, 


thou ſhouldſt be Carted, Tigr. Lygoner, I have read it, and I like 
it, you ſhall deliver it. Lyg. Well fir, I wili ;but | have priv e 
bulinefſe with 5 cu, 1 :gr. Speake; what itt? Lyg. How 
haz my age deferv'd ſo ill of you, that you can pick no itrumpers 
ich land, but out of my breed? 77g. Strumpit> gord Lygenes. 

Lye. Ves and I wiſh to have you know, I icurne to get « +hore 
for any prince alive, and yet icorne will nut help me think: my 


daughter might have bien ſpat'd there were enow beudes Trg, 


May I not proiper but ſhes innocent as morniag light for me, and 
dare ſwear for all the world. Lyg. Why is ſhe with you then? 
can ſhe waite on you better then your man, haz (he a gittin plu- 
oking off ygur ſtockings, can ſhe make Cawdlss well or cut your 
cornes. Why du you keep her with you? For a Queene 1lknow 
you doe cputemne her, ſo ſhould l, aud every ſubfect elſe thi x 
much at kt, Tier Let em think much, but *tis more firme then 
earth thou ſece'ſt thy Queen there, ' Lyg. Thin have | Made 
faire hand, I cal'd her Where,it Iihall (peak now ay her facher,1 
cannot chuſe but greatly rejoyce that ſbe (hall be a Queene : but if 
I ſhall ſpeake — as n Stateſ man, e were more ſt to be y our 
whore. Tir. Get you abcut your buuneſſe to Arbows, now you 
talke idlely . Lig. Yes fir, Iwlil go, and (hall the be a Queen? 
ſhe bad more wit then her old father, when ſhe ran away thall ſhe 

be Queen? now by-my troth "cis ſine, ile dance out of all meaſure 
at hen wedding: ſhall I not fir? Tigr. Yes marry ſhale chou. 

IL. lle make theſe withered kexes beare my body two houres 

. toget her,above ground. Tigr Nay go my buſineſſe requiers haft. 

Lyg. Good heaven preſerve yau, you are an excellent Kings 

Spa. Far ee ll good Father. Log. Farewell ſweet vertuous 


daughter I never was ſo joy full in all my life, that Iremember : 


ſhall ſhe be a Queen Moti I perceive a man may weep for joy, l 

had thought derbe lied chr faid.ſo, b Exit Lys, 

Trig. Come my deare love. Spa. But you may ſee another may 

alcerthatagain. Tir. Urge it no more, l have' made up anew 

ſtrong conſtancy, not to be ſhook wich cyes: IK 1 ode 
pa 
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paſFon+ of a man, but if I meet with any ſubject that ſhout hold' | 
ny eyes mere fi mely then is ae, ile thiuk of these, and ran away 
fr. m ic ; let chat ſuffice. Excunt all. 

Enter Bacurtus and his ſervant. 
Bac. Three Gentlemen wichout to (peak with me? 


fir. Bac, Let them come in» 
Enter Befſns with the two Swordmen+ 


Ser. They are entred ur alreadie. Bac. now fellows, your 
buſines Fare thele the Gentlemen? Beſ. My Lord, I have made 
bold o bring theſe Gentlemen, my friends ath'iword along with 
me Bac. I am afraid youle tight then Beſ. My 2 Lord, 
I will not, your Lordthip is much miſtaken, fear not Lord. 

Bac. Sir, 1 am ſorry for't. Be. | agkeno more in honour, 
Gentlemen you hear my Lo:d is forry, Bac. Not that I have 
beaten you, but beaten one that will be beaten : one whoſe dull 
body wil require a lamingi as (urtices do the diet, ſpring and fall, 
now to your Sword-men, What come they for good Captaine 
ſtock- fim? Be. It ſeems your — haz forgot my name. 

Bac. No, nor your nature neither, though hey are things. 
fitter I muſt Confelle for any thing, then my remembrance,or any 
honeſt mans ? what ſhall theſe billets doʒ be pilld up in my wood- 
yard? Heſ. Your Lordſhip holds your mirth ſtill, heaven continue 
it :but tor theſe Gentlemen, they tome. Bac. Lo {wear you are a 
coward, ſpare your book, i do believe it. Beſ. Your Lordſhip ill 
draws wide, they come to votich under their valiant hands. I am 
no coward, Bac. That would be a ſhow indeed worth ſeeing: 
ſirra be wiſe, & take mony for this mot iam, travail with it, & her 
the name of Beſſnrhazbeen known or 2 coward ſtirring, t- 
will yeeld more then a tiking-This will prove more beneficiall 
to you, if you be thrifty, then your Captainſhip, and more nat- 
urall; Men of moſt valiant hands is this true? 2 Sword. It is ſo 
moſt renowned. Bac. Tis {ſome what ſtrange, 1 Sword. Lord, it 
is ſtrang, yet true; we have examined from your Lordſhips foot 
there, to this mans head, che natur of the beatings; and we do find 
his honor is come off clean and ſnfficient:this as our ſwords ſhall 
help us. Bac. You are much bound to your bill- bow men, I am 
glad you are ſtraight again Captain; 'twere good you would 
think ſome way to gratifie them, they have under-gon a labour 


for... 


Ser, Yes 
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tor you Beſſus, would have puzxeld Hercules with all his valour. 
ww 2 Sword. Your Lordſt ip muſt underſtand we are no men ath'- 
$3 Ia, that take pay for our oi injons:ir is fafficient we have cleet d 

bur triend. Bac. Vet there is ſomething due, which I as toucht in 
conſciente will diſcharge Captainʒ ile pay this rent far you. 
Beſ. Spare jour ſelte my ge od zmy brave friends aime. at 
no hing — the vertue. B. That's but a cold diſcharge ſir for 
the paines, 2 Sword. O Lord, my good Lord. Bas. Be not ſo mo · 
deſt, I will give you ſomething · Beſ. They ſhall dine with your 
Lordſhip, that's — Bac. Something in hand che while, you 
rogues you apple ſquires:do you come hither with your bot ſed 
valour, your windy troth, to limit out my beatings ? 1 Sword, [ 
do beſcech gur Lor dil ip. 2 Sd. O good Lord. Bac. S foot 
what a beguy ot beaten ſlaves are beretger me a cudgell ſirra, aud 
a tough one. 2 Sword, More of your foot, | do do beſecch your 
Lordihip. Bac. You ſhall, you ſhall dag: and your ſellow- beagle. 
1 Seri. A this ſide good my Lord. Bc. Off with your ſwol ds, 
for if you hurt my ſoot, ile have you flead you raſcals. 1 Sword. 
Mine s off my Lord. 2 Sword. I beſeech your Lard(hip ſtay a little 
my ſtrapꝰs tide to my cod- piece point: now when ycu pleaſe, Bac. 
Captain theſe are ycur valiant friends, yuu long tor a little too 
Beſ. l am very well, l htunbly thank your Lurd'hip. Bac. What w 
that in your ——— my toe you mungeil ? thy buttockes 
cannot be ſo hard, out with it quickly. 2 Sword: Hire "Lis tiny a 
| ſmall piece of Artillery, iat a gentleman a drag f. iend. of your 
- Lordſhips ſent mewithzco get mended.tir for it yon mark the no 
ſe is ſome what looſe. A friend of mine you rafcall (1 was ne- 
ver wearler of doing nething, then kicking theſe (wo tou-bales, | 
” . Ererſervant. 

Sir. Here is a good cudgell iir Pac. It comes too late Ie 
weary, pray thee do th u beate them. 2 word, My Lord this, is 
toule play i'faith, to put a freſh man upon us men are hu men fir, 

Bax. That jeſt (ball ſave ycur bones; ne wy rally up your rot- 
ten regiment, aud be gon; ] bad rather thraſh then be bound to 
Kicke theſe raſcals;4ill they cri'd ho z Beſſms you may put your 
+ band to them now, and then you are quit · Fareweil,as you like 
this, pray vic me again, ill keep me in gqod bealth. Fair Bac, 
2 Sword Haz a diveleſh bacd foot, I never ſelt the like. 1 * 

. or 
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1 gw d. Nor I, and yer I am ſure] have felt a hundred, 2 Sd. ICA 
kick thus ich dog · daes, a will be dry foundred:what cure now 
Captain, beſide oyle of baies ? ' Beſ. Why well enough I warrane 
yeu,ycu can go? 2 Sword. Ves, heaven be thanked ; but | feele 
a ſhrowd ach, iure haz ſprang my huckle-t one. 1 Sword. 1 ha loft 
a hanch. . Beſ. A lictlebucrer, friend a little butter, butter and 
parſeley and a ſoveraigne matter: probarmm eſt. - 2 Sword. Captain 
wee muſt requeſt your hand now to our honours. Beſ. Yes marry 
ſhall ye, and then let all che world come, we are valiant to our 
ſelver, and ther's an end. 1 Sword. Nay then we muſt be valia nt; 
-O my ribs. 2 Sword. Oy ſmall guts, a plague upou theſe ſharp- 
toed ſho ws they are murtherers. Exrum clear. 
Enter Arbaces with bis ſword dramne. 

Arb. It is reſolv'd, l bare it whilſt ] could, I can no more Imuſt 
begin with mut ther of my friends, and ſo go on to that inceſuous 
raviſlang, and end my life and fins with a forbidden blow, upon 


my ſelle. ” 
Exer Mardonins. 

Mar. What N agedie is neer ? that hand was never wont to 
draw a ſword, but it cry'd dead to ſomthing. Arb. Mardonixs, 
have you bid Gia come? Mar. How do you Sir? Arb. Well, 
is a coming? Mar. Why, Sir, are you thus? why does your 
hand proclaim a lawleſs war againſt your ſelf > Arb. Theu 
anſwereſt me one queſtion with another, is Gobrias coming? Mar. 
Sir he is. Arb. Tis well, I can forbear your — be 
gone. Mar. Sir, have markt. b. Mark leſt, it troubles 
you and me. Mary. You are more variable then you were. Arb. 
It may be ſo. Nur. To- day no Hermit could be humbler then 
you were to us all. Arb. And hat of this'? Mur. And now 
you take new rage into your eyes, as yc u would looł us all out 
'of the Land. Arb. Ido conſeſs ir, will that ſatisſie ? 1 prethee 
get theo gone. Mar. Sir, I will ſpeak. Arb. Will ye? Aar. 
It is my duty. I fear yon will kill your ſelf: I am a ſubject, and 
you ſhall do me wrong in't: tis my cauſe, and 1 1 
Arb. Thou art not train d in fin, it feems Afardevine kill my 
ſelf, by heaven I will not do ĩt yet; and when I will, He tell thee 
then: I ſhall be ſuch a creature; that thou wilt give me leave 
without a word. There is a method in mans wickedneſs, it grows 
up by degrees: lam not come ſo * as killing of my ſelſe, there 

| are 
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are hundred thouſand fins cwixt me and it, which I muit doc, 
and bſball come tot at lalt 3 but take my oath not now, be ſatis- 
i d, d get thee hence. Aar. Iam ſorry tis ſo ill. Arb. Be 
ſorry then; true ſorrow is alone grieve by thy ſelſe. Mar. I pray 
yeulet me ſee your ſword put up before | go : ile leave you then. 

Arb. Why to? what tolly is this in the, is it not as apt to mil- 
chiefe as it was before? can I not reach it thinkſt thou? theſe are 
toyes for children to be pltas d with, and not men, now I am ſafe 
you think : I would the booke of fate were here, my (word is not 
fo ſure but Lwou'd:get it out and mangle that chat all the delti- 
nics ſnould quit forget their tixe decrees,and haſt co make us new, 
for other farcunes, mine could nat be warſe,wilt thuu now leave 
me? Mar. Heaven put into your boſome temperate thoughts, 

He leave you though I fear Arb. Go thou art boneſt, why ſhould 

the haſty error of my youth be {a u n-pardanoble;to draw a finne 

helpleſs. upou me? Enter Gobreas, Gob. There is the King, now 
it is ripe. Arb. Draw neer thouguilty man, that att the authour 
of che loa:hedſt ciinie tive ages have brought forth, and heare me 
ſpeak ; curſes more incurable, and all the evils mans body or his 
ſpirit can receive be with thee. Gb. Why fir do you curſe me thus 

Arb. why do I curſethee? if there be a man ſubtill in curſes, 
that exceeds the reſt, his worſt with on thee, thou haſt broke my 

theart. Gob. How ſirhave lpreſerv'dyou from a child, from a Il 

the arrous, nal ice, orambit ion could ſhoot at you, and have I this 

for my pay? Arb. Tis true, thou didſt preſorve me, and in that wei t 

crueller thenhardned murtherers of infants & their mathers?theu 

didit ſave me onely til thou hadſt ſtudied out a way how to deftroy 
me cunningly thy ſelt : this was 4 curious way of torturing. Gob, 

What do you meane ? Arb. Thou know che evils thou haſt done 

to me; doft thou remember allthoſe witching letters thou ſentꝰſt 

unto me io Armenia, lill'd wichthe praiſe of my beloved ſiſter, wher 
thou extoPſther beauty, what had I to doe with that ? what could 
her beauty be to me and thou didſt write how well ſhe low d me, 
doſt thou remember thĩsꝰ ſo that l doted ſomthing before I ſaw her. 

SGi. This is true · Arb. Is it, and when I was return'd thou 
knowſt ch ou didſt parſae it, till thou woundſt me into ſuchi a ſtra - 
nge and unbe lie v d afft ction, as good men cannot think on. Gob, 

This I grant, Fthink Iwas the canſe. Arb. Wert thou? Nay 

more, I think thoumeant ſt it. G6. Sie, hate 

1 to 
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to lie, as ] love heaven and honeſty, l did, it was my: meaning. 


Arb. Be thine own ſad judg, a further condemnation will nor 


need, prepare thy ſelf to dy. Geb. Why ſir to dyꝰ Arb, Why 
boculdä chou lived wat ever yet offender ſo impudent, that had a 
thought of mercy aſter donfeſſion of a crime like this? get out | 
cannot where thou hu: lt me in, but I can take reveng that's all 
the ſwretneſſe left for me Goh. N is the time, liear me but ſpeak, 
4, No, vet Iwill be far more mercifull then thou wert to me; 
thou didſt ſtea je into me and never gav'ſt me warning : ſo much 
time as I give thee now, hed prevented thee for ever. Notwith- 
ſtanding all thy nns, if thou haſt hope;that there is yet a prayer to 
fave thee, turne and ſpeał it to thy ſelfe. G0b. Sir, you ſhall know 
your ſim before you do em, if you kill me. Arb. I will not ſtay 
then. Gob. Know you kill your Father. Arb. How 2 Gob. 
You kill your Father. Arb. My Father? thouhg Iknow'c for a 
ie, made out of feare to ſave thy ſtaind life: the very reverance of 
the word comes croſs me, and ties mine arme downe. Geb, | will 
tell you that ſhall heighten you again, lam thy Father, 1 charge 
thee heare me, Arb*Hirſhonld'beto;as'is moſt falſe, and that l 
ſhould be found a baſtard iſſue, the deſpiſed fruit of lawlefle luſt, 
ſhould no more admire all my wild paſſions: but another truth 
{bal be wrong from the: if | could ccm by the fpirirofpain;it ſhould 
be poxwred on thee, THI thowallow'ſtthy ſelf more full of ties then 
he that teaches thee. | 
| Emer Avant. - 

Ara. Turn thee about, Icome to ſpeak to thee thou wieked 
man, hear me thou tyrant. Arb. ] will turn to thee, hear me 
thou Strumpet ; I have blotted out the name of Mother, as thou 
haſt thy ſhame. Ara. My {hame,thou boſt leſſe ſhame then any 
thing; why doeſt thou keep my daughter in a priſtn >why doeſt 
thou cal her ſiſter, and do th? Ara. Ceaſe thy ſtrange impo- 

dence, and anſwer quickly it thou contemneſt me, this will asfe 
an anſwer, and have it, Ara. Help me gentle Gobrias. Arb-Guilt 
dare not help guilt though they grow together in doing ill, yet at 
the puniſhment they ſever, end ea flice che noiſe of other, ehinł 
not cif fp, anſwer. Ara? vH, to What? Ard. To ſueh a 
chivg, af lit be a truth what a cres · u theu haſſ made thy 
ſilfe, that didftnor ſiame to do, i hat # maſt b uſh onely to aske 
thee : tell me who lam, whoſe (ori lam without all circumftance 
N 1 2 Pe 
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be thou as haſty as my ſword, will be if thou tcefuſeſt. Ara, Why 
you are his ſon, Arb. His ſon.? ſwear, ſweare, thou worſe then 
Fomap damn d- . By all that's good you are. Arb. Then 
art thau all that «yer was known bad, now is the cauſe of all my 
ſtrange miſ- fortunes come to light: what reverence expeReſt thou 
from a child, to bring forth which thou haſt offended heaven, thy 
husband, and the Land: adulterous witch, I know now why thou. 
wouldſt have poyſon d me, l was thy luſt which thou wouldſt have 
forgot : then wicked mother of my ſins, and. me, ſhow me the way 
to che inhei ĩtance | have by thee ; which is- a ſpacious world of 
impious acts, that | may toon poſſeſſe it: plagues. rot thee, as. 
thou liv'ſt, and ſuch · diſca ſes, as ufe to pay luſt, recompence thy 
degd,.. Gab. Jou do not knaw why you curſe thus. Arb.Too. 
well; you are a paireof Vipers; and behold the ſerpent. you have 
got; there is no beaſt bur it he knew icy has a pettigtee as brave 
as mine, for they have more dlecents, and 1 am every way as beaſt- 
ly.got, as fare wichout the compaſſe of Law as they. Ar. You. 
— your rage and words in vaine, and raile upon a gueſſe; hear. 
us alittle: Arb. No, I will never heart, but talke. away my breat h, 
and die. Gob. Why, but you are no Baſtard. Arb. Houw's that?. 
Ara. Nor child ot mine. Arb. Still you go on in wonders to 
me. Gob. Pray ycu be more patient, I may bring comfort tu you. 
Arlul will kneele, and hear with the obedience of a child good 
father ſpeak, I do acknowledge you, ſo you bringtomfort. G0. 
Firſt know, our laſt King, you: e father was old and fee ble 
when he marritd her, and al moſt all the Land as ſte paſt hope of 
iſſue from him, Arp. Therefore ſhe tock leave to play the whore, 
becauſe the King was 01ds is this the comfort? Ara. what will 
you find out to give. me ſatisfaRtion, when you find how you have 
injar'd me let fire conſume me, if ever I were a whore. Gb. For. 
bare theſe flarte or I will leave you wedded to diſpair, as you are 
now: ify ou can find a temper, my breath (tall. be a pleaſant weſte- 
rne wind, that cooles and blaſts not. Ar4; Bring it out good fa- 
ther. Ile lie, and liſten here as revetently. as to an Angell: if 1 
I breath ioo loud, tell me; for. | — 2 ſtill as night, Gob. 
Qur King, 1 ſay, was old, and this our Queene deſic d ta bring an 
heire, but yet her husband ſhe thought was paſt it, and to be diſ- 
honeſt I think ſhe would not: if ſhe would have been, the trmth is, 
{te was watcht fo. narrowly, and had ſo W = 
Ard 
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hardly could have been: but yet her cunning found out this way 3 
ſhe faine'd ber ſelf with child, and poſts were ſent in haſt throug h- 
out the Land, and humble thanks was given in every Church, and 
prayers were made for her ſafe going and delivery : ſhe fain'd now 
to grow bigger, aud perceivd-rhis hope of iſſue made her fear d, 
pd, (es a fare more large reſpect from every man and fa w 
her power increaſe, and was reſolv d, ſince ſhe believ'd, ſhe could 
net ha w t ind. ed; at leaſt he would be thought to have a child · 

Arb. Doe I not heare it well: nay I will make no noiſe at all; 
but pray you te the point; quickly as you can. Go. Now when 
the time was full, ſhe ſhould be brought to bed Fhad a ſon borne, 
which was you, this the Queene hearing of mov me to ler her 
have you ; and ſuch rea ſons the ſhewed me, as ſhe knew would tie · 
my ſecrecie, ſhe ſwore you ſhould be King, and to be ſhore,” I did 
deliver you unto her, and pretended you were dead, aud in mine 
one houſe kept a funerall, and had an empty coffin put in earth, 
that n ghet tlils Queene fain'd haſtily to labour and by a paire ot 
women of her owne, which ſhe had charm d, ſhe made the world 
believe ſhe was delivered of you · You grew up as the Kings ſon, til 
you were fix-yeer old; then did the King die, & did leav to me Pro- 
tection of the Realme; and contrary to his own eæpectatĩon, left” 
this Queene truely with child indeed, of the: fair Princeſs Pant hen: 
then ſhe could have torne her haire and did- alone to me yet durft* 
not ſpeak in publike, for ſhe knew ſhe ſhould be found a traytor: 
and her tale would have been thouglit madneſſe, or any thing ra- 
ther then truth. This was the onely cauſe why ſhe did (eek to poy- 
ſon you, and I to keep you fafe ; and this the reaſon, why I ſoughr. 
to kindle ſome ſparkesoflove in you to faire Parhes; that (he 
ight get part of her rigit᷑ again. Arb: And have you made an- 
now? is this all? if not, l will be ſtill till I braged; till all my 
haires be ſilver- Gab. This is all. Arb. And is ĩt true ſay you 
too Madam? Ars. Ves heaven knowęit is moſttru:: Arb. Pane 
then is not my ſiſter. G. No. Ars. But can you prove this? Gob. 
If you will give conſentʒ elſe who dares go about it? Arb. Give 
conſent? why will have em all that ktow ie rackt; to get this 
from em; all that waits wirhdut dom in; what ere you be, come: 
in-and be partakers of my joy; O youare welcome: 

Enter Beſſus Gentlemen, Mardonins, and other atteml inte; 

Ar The beſt news, nay draw no-neerer, they alt chall hrateit, 


I 3 Il 2m 


A King, and no King. 
am found no King · Mar. Is that ſo good newes? Arb Yes 
We happĩe newes that ere was heard. Aar. Iudeed twere well 
ler you iſ you might be a little leſſe 27 Arb, One c- Il the 

ucene. - Mar. Why ſhe is there. Arb. The Queen Mardonins ? 
Panthea is the Queen and 1 am plaine Arbaces ; go ſome one, ſhe 
Is in Gobrias houie, ſiuce I law you there area thouſand things de- 
livered to me, you little dreame of, Exit a Gent. Mar. So it 
ſhould ſeem my Lord what tucy's chis? . Gob. Beleive me tis no 
tu:y, 11 that he ſaĩes is truth. Aar Lis very ſtrange.” Arb. Why 
do you keep your hats off Gentlemen? is ie to me? I ſwear it muſt 
not be ; nay, truſt me, in good faith it mnſt not be; | cannot now 
command you but | pray you tor the reſpe you bare me, when 
you took me for your King, ch man clap on his hat atany deſſre. 

Mar. We will, you are not found lo mean a man, buc that you 

may be cover d as well as we may you not? Arb, O not here, you 
may, but not l, for here is my father in preſence. Mar. Where? 

Arb. Why there; O che whole ſtory would be a wilderneſſe to 
loole thy ſelſe forever; O pardon me deare father for all the idle 
and unreverent words that 1 have ſpoke in idle moods to you : I 
am Arbaces, we all fellow - ſubjects, nor is the Queen Panthea now 
my liſter. Beſ. Why it you remember fellow - ſubject Arbacesy I 
told you once ſhe was not your ſiſter: I, ind ſhe lookt nothing like 

you - Arb I think you did good Captain Beſſs . Beſ. Here will 

ariſe another queſtion now amongſt the ſword- men, whether 1 be 

to call him to actount for beating me, now he is proved no King. 
Enter Lygones. \ 

Mar. Sir heres Lygones, the agent fgr the Armenian ſtate: Arb. 
Where is he? I know your buſineſſe good Lygones, Lyg. Ve malt 
have our Kingagaine,and will. Arb. Iknew that was your buſts: 
neſſe: you ſhall have your King agaln, and have him fo againe as 
never King was had, go one of you & bid Bacurius bring Tigraves 
hither ; end bring the Lady with him, that Parthea, The Qtrene 

Pant hea ſent me word this morning, was brave Tigranes miſtreſſe. 
Exit twa em. ,Lyg.'T is Spaconia, ; Arb. I, L, Spaconi a. Lg. 
She is my daughter. Arb, She is ſo i Tcould how tell any thing 
In:yer: heard: your Ring ſhall go ſohome, as never man went. 

Mar. ſhall he go on's head ? Arb. He ſhall have chariots eaſier 
then ayrethet I will have invented; and nere think one 2 

any ranſome, and thy ſelſe that art the meſſenger ſtall ritle = 
| | im 


Lk A King, and na Hing. 
him on a horſe cut out of an inttre Pmbud, that fhæll be made 
to goe with golden wheeles, 1 know not how yet. Ds: Why l 
ſhall be made for ever ? they beli d this King wick us, and. ſaid he 
was unkind. Arb. And then thy daughter, ſhe ſhall have ſome 
ſtrange thing, wee'l have the Kingdome ſold utterly, and put into 
a toy which the ſhall weare about her carelefly ſore where oc 
other. See the vertuous Queett ; beho!d the humbleſt ſabjeR that 
yoy have kneale here before you. 

4 Enter Panthea and 1 Gent, 

Pan. Why kneele you to me that am your Vaſſaile? Arb. Grant 
me one requeſt. P. Alas what can | grant you? what bcan, 1 
will. , That yau will pleaſe to magy me if I can ic law - 
full. Paz. Is that all? more willingly then I would draw this 
ayre. Arb. Ile kifſethishand in earneſt. 2 Gent. Sir, Tigrazes is 
comming though hemade iv ſtrange at firſi, to ſee the Priaceſi any 
more Eiter Tigranes and Spaconia. 

Arb. The Queen thou meaneſt,Q my Trigranes,gardon me, tread. 
on my neck, L rely offer ir, & it thou beeſt ſo 2 take revenge, 
for I have injur d chee·¶ Iigr. No, l forgive, an 2 more that 
= have found'repentance, then | my liberty. Arb - Mayeſt thou 
e happy in thy faite choiſe, for thou art temperate. You owe no 
ranſom to the fate, know that I have a choufand joyes to tell yo. 
of which yet L dare not utter till I pay my thanks to heaven for 
em: Will yougo wick me and help me? pray you do. Tigr.] will, 
Arb. Take then your fair one with youzand your Queen of good- 
neſſe and of us, O give me leave to take ont arme in mine: come 
every one that takes delight in goodneſſe, help to fing loud thanks 


for me, that I am prowꝰd n King. 
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